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Eo Correspondents. 

“ Duke.”—Your letter of tse 7th instant, enclosing a check for $260, reached us on 
Monday, (having taken some extraordinary shute,) whi'e your letter of the 13th was 
received the following morning. Both were acknowledged on Tuesday. The price 
of R. is $1000. The “ peiter” has been raffled off. Such a pair of “ business horses” as 
you probably require, could be had for from $350 to $400 | 

N. H.—We got Colman to forward your colored engravings on Tuesday, by Adams 
& Co.’s Express, to your friend Phil 

H. S.—We have hed five or six red foxes on hand for your Georgia friend B., for se- 
veral months. Will you send the address of the houses at Savannah and Macon, to | 
whom they shou'd be consigned? We have applied to half a dozen masters of vessels, | 
but they have declined receiving them. At“ stealing and giving odor” a red tox can 
beat a runaway “ nigger,” and give him boot! | 

J. J.P —Your rifle was ordered of Mr. Wesson’s mony here a fortnight ago or more ; 
it will be forwarded the day it reachestown. We have orderedtoJ.ofC foryou. | 

G. P. S. - We sent for the letter (addressed to G. 8. S.,) but the P.M. declined deliver- | 
ing it It was from Maine, and probably was not intended for you. . 

G. E. G.—Your Engravings were mailed on the 6th Dec. to Boonville, N.Y. | 

J.D. R.—We sent you on Wednesday another “ rouser,” that has wontwice. The | 
first were J s, the last one two years old. 2 

W. W. K.—Shall ship you one to-day | y the “ Southerner,” in charge of Mr. Brown, | 
the steward. 

G. R.—Fanny Jenks was taken to England by Capt. A——e, above a yearago. Hie! 
was formerly in the 5d. 

A. J. D.—A hundred miles in ten successive hours has not been done in double har- 
ness. 

‘« Tuttle.”—Mons. Chabert, “ the Fire King.” performed all the feats of which you | 
speak, and many others equally surprising. 

“ Kinsman "—We forwarded your fetterto H. He is settled quietly again at N. 

Kingsman. —Robt. A. C——e, Esq., the celesrated Anima! Painter, is not the author 
ofthe beautiful song, ‘“‘ I had a Flower,” which he sings with so much feeling. We 
believe he gave the idea of * Still so gently o’er me Stealing.” 

Walker.—We ku.ow of no square in New York called Platoon Square. 

Diplomatist —Tom O——d was never Consol at Liverpool. Hetook pleasure in that | 
official coat at Lyons. 

Ireland —P. H. was net dressed as Moll Flaggon, at the Astor Opera Ball. He was 
particularly well got up as a Gentleman Jock. 

Any quantity of accepted original articles are on file for next week 
— oe _— mere —< = 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of thecountry,the Fditor of the ‘Spi | 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services,at a very moderate commission | 


ror the purchase of all descriptions of Imrrovey Stock, and articles to be obtained a- | 
| 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers,manufacturers, and others, inthis city and its vicinity 
comprising 
Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 
Fishing Tackle, 
Anexperience of many years, anda familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac | 
gurers,and others,will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissionsentrust- | 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 
Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit by 
and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please stute it. Allletters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. PORTER) —must be post-paid. March 1, 1845 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, j 
Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds i 
Sail and Row Boats. 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 

Music and Musical iustruments, 
Etc., etc., etc. 


OUR AGENTS, 
We beg toinform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, are fully 
authorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times” and the ‘‘ Turf Re 
— and we trust our subscribers may be found able and willing to settle witb 
em. 

Mr.HENRY M. LEWIS is our Travelling Agent for Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES for the Southern and South Western States, assisted by 
James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O.H. P. Stem, John B.Weld, T. S. Waterman, 
John Collins, James Deering, Isaac D. Guyer, R. 8. James and Robt. Barton. 

Mr.C. W. JAMESforthe Western States, lowa and Wisconsin, assisted by James 
R Smith, J.T. Dent, F. J. Hawes. T. Gardiner Smith, John W. Armstrong, Jasen 

aylor, E. Stevenson and W. Ramsey, 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is cmpeintet by the Publisher of the “ Spirit” to canvass 

r new subscribers, and is fully authorized to recei ve names and subscriptions for the 
Paper. 

+9 oe will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 2 Norfolk 

reet Strand ,London. 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
SOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MARCH }8, 148 


CURRESPONDENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 
To the Editor of the ‘' Spirit of the Times.” 

Dear Friend and Editor :—I enclose to you copies of letters which have been 
brwarded to me, and as secrecy was not enjoined, they are at your disposal for 
he benefit of the public, who, I am sure, will participate in my feelings of de- 
ght that such amicable relations exist between the Court of St. James and a 
ertain White House. They may, too, afford matter for speculation to those 

o cannot comprehend that exalted personages are ever actuated by the or- 

nary kindly feelings and impulses of human nature, and from this simple 
brrespondence great results will be prophecied, no doubt, in which the affairs 

California, the Canadas, Central America, &c., &c., will be made to bear 

eir part. Without further comment, I lay the said epistles before you—the 

st is from Mrs. P——- P—— (not play or pay) to Queen Victoria, and runs 
bus: — 
Ww—— H—-, Washington City, Jan. 2nd., 1848. 

My Dear Queen Victoria:—I observed with much anxiety the difficulties 

ich threatened to trouble us at the time when my dear husband undertook 
guide the car of State, and when, through the advice of some rather vehe- 
nt frionds, we were nearly run off the track—right glad am I, however, that 
is now arranged satisfactorily about Oregon—I never was a 54 40 woman, 

# long shot, and I am convinced that you, my dear Queen Victoria, had no 

ion of making a muss, and sending ships out, and Lord Palmerston, and al] 

at sort of thing, to take possession (although, excuse me as an American la- 

» I don’t think you’d have done it) of at arren, rocky place not worth having 

tween you and me). 

ow that we have nearly «having carried out my husband’s and his advisers 
bas) conquered a peace with Mexico, I have time to look about me, and turn 
attention for a while to England, the land of my ancestor’s birth, as I am 

i. With much pleasure do I offer to you, my dear Queen Victoria, a large 

merican Tom Cat, a perfect love, you will say, and in the spring of next 

, when my husband will be out of office toa dead certainty, and I shall be 
¢ more on our farm in Tennessee, I will send you a canary bird of my own 
ing, who will give you an idea of Yankee Doodle when he sings, and please 

n, doubtless, mach more than if I sent you a mocking bird, of which there are 

inty in Mew York who imitate your country birds, and sing small at 


vith kind respects to Mr. Prince Albert, and a kiss to your little one® 
ose fine titles I forget), 
I remain, my dear Queen Victoria, 
Your friend and Cousin, 


p—. 


§ Queen's answer is as follows:— 
Windsor Castle, Feb. ist., 1848. 
Dear Mrs. P P—— :—I have received with much satisfaction your 
ng Tom Cat—but I am sorry to say he flew at Sir Robert Peel immedi- 
y on his arrival, and afterwards scratched Lord John, who was playing with 
promiscnously. Do tell if all American cats are as* savage to strangers ! 
could not surely haye taken them for Irishmen, for neither of them have 
brogue, though they are certainly not free from the BLARNEY. 


_ America, for the most part that I and the better class of my people have no 





thank you much for your kindness, and assure you that whatever some 


- NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, MARCH 18, 1848. 


of my subjects, who find it convenient to write books, may say with regard to 


your country people, and whatever erroneous notions the latter may entertain 
of my subjects generally, from the very queer specimens they see of them in 


other feelings than those which should exist towards people sprung from a 
common origin, 

Albert and the little ones desire to be remembered to you and Mr. P 
P—k, and in return for your obliging enquiries respecting our health, I am 
happy to inform you we are like cat birds. Wishing you all happiness in your 
snug retreat in Tennessee, 

1 remain, my dear Mrs. P 
Your friend, 


P—., 


Victor1a R—. 


Observe, my dear Editor, the pleasing style of these ladies in addressing one 
another! Mrs. P——, though she does not say “Your Majesty,” calls the 
Queen of England “ My dear Queen Victoria,” so different from the Puritan 
Down East lady, who, on seeing a picture of the unhappy Queen of Scots 
crossing over from France to Scotland, accompanied by two maids of honor, 
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Old Woman. ‘ Thrue, ye may well say that, for its a mighty bad cow)d 
I have in the head of me now,” (and by way of illustrating the fact, oj@ 
Woman suspends polishing the fruit, and blows her nose fiercely upon the 
cloth!) Olid Gentleman pauses,—turns pale about the mouth, spits out 
the half chewed mouthful, lays down the large pippin, and walks away 
hurriedly with his haud upon his stomach, and an expression ‘* more of 
sorrow than of anger” upon his countenance. 


——— 


Desperate Proceeding —At a certain farm-house where we were slight- 
ly acquainte:, lived a large tow-headed youth, who had been employed as 
‘* help,” to assist in the usual work about the farm. Said youth bore the 
cognomen of Josiah, and was unfortunately possessed of an enormous ap- 
petite. We say unfortunately, for be it known that the good dame who su- 
perintended the domestic matters of the establishment was rather ‘* close,” 
and of a saving nature, and eaw with horror what inroads Joe was making 
upon her larder, She therefore provided the plainest foo, and finally Joe's 
principal dish was bean-porridge ; notwithstending it was bean-porridge 
often for breakfast, dinner and supper, Joe never murmored, for there was 
enough of it; at length the beans began to diminish in quantity, till at 





who are represented seated on the deck near her, exclaimed—“ Why dearee 
me! if that aint Miss Mary Scot and two helps!’ 


| Ifere again the Queen adapts herselfso charmingly to the usual familiar | 


way of speaking here, and uses that beutiful simile of the cat bird in speaking 


of her own health. However, I will make no further comment, but remain 


Ever yours, Tae Duke. 
CAPT. KEARNY, 18T U. S. DRAGOONS. 
To the Editor of “ The Spirit of the Times.”—The lines accompany- 
ing this were intended to be sung by the author on some festive occasion 


| in this city, but having since left tewn permanently, he has sent them to | 


me, with the request that you will give them a corver in your paper 
Among all] the gallant sons of New York, who have participated in our 


| recent glorious achievements in Mexico, no one, of his grade, stands more | 


conspicuous than the subject of the annexed lines. His has been the ca- 
reer of the trne patriot : imbued with an ardent desire to serve his country, 


hardships incident to the military profession. Capt. Kearny joined the 
Army, from civil life, in 1837, and, shortly after, went to France to study 
his profession ia the Military Schools of that country; while there he ob- 
tained permission from the government to accompany the French in their 
field operations in Africa, and participated in some of the engagements in 
the vicinity of Algiers, thus combining practice with the theory of the 
schools. 

Shortly after his return to the U. States he was selected by Gen. Macoms, 
then commanding the Army, as one of his Aids-de-Camp ; he remained in 
Gen. Macomb’s stafl until the General’s death, when he was again selected 
as Aid by Gen. Scorr, who succeeded in the command of the Army. Af.- 
ter remaining some time in the staff of Gen. Scott, he rejoined his regiment, 
the 1st Dragoons, hoping to improve his health, which had been some.vhat 
impaired by his sedentary duties of Aid-de-Camp. 

Just before the commencement of hostilities with Mexico Capt. Kearny 
for warded his resignation to the War Department, but, on hearing that 
there was a probability of war, he withdrew his resignation and raised a 
troop of Dragoons, on which he expended a large sum from his private 


'funds. At the head of his troops he entered the campaign in Mexico, and 


after serving with great credit on both lines of operations, his career was 
brilliantly closed, for the time, by his most daring charge on the tete du 
pont, so pointedly referred to in the despatches from the Army, detailing 
the operations before the city of Mexico. Ia this charge he lost his left 


arm. M. 
PHIL. KEARNY. 


Oh, have you not heard of Phil. Kearny ? 

He’s a man amengst men in the army ! 

To his country is given, the arm that is riven— 
Long life to what's left of Phil. Kearny ! 

When Phil. had resigned from the army, 

War came—yet let not this alarm ye! 

For never could Phil. rest idle and still, 

When duty cried—* Come cut! Phil. Kearny !” 


Phil. married a wife he loved warmly, 

Though duty and honor as strongly ; 

For unworthy he'd be of his wife, you'll agree, 
Could danger from duty fright Kearny. 

For a right soldier's wife has Phil. Kearny— 

Her name is well known to the army ; 

Where they never say die, whate’er bullet may fy, 
Without naming the wife of Phil. Kearny. 

Before Mexico's walls now are swarming, 

Armed hosts, as her works we are storming, 

And the dust-biters feel, there's weight in the steel 
That's sway'd by the arm of Phil. Kearny. 

Then fill, and fill full, to Phil. Kearny ! 

This man amongst men in the army, 


For his country he'll part with the blood of his heart, 
Long life to what’s left of Phil. Kearny ! S. B. M. 


ODDS AND ENDS FROM MY STORE HOUSE. 
BY BOB LIVELY. 

The Exchange.—* This ere’s the Ex-change, ain’t it ?’ remarked a six 
foot individual in the Yankee costume of a white hat and cow hide boots. 
‘‘Ttis,” said a bystander inreply. ‘* Wall,” exclaimed Jonathan, after 
reading the printed notice ** "Change hours between one and two,” which 
was conspicuously posted on the door of the news-room before which he 
had passed, ** Wall, do you ’spose they'll givea feller the small change for 
this ere ?” and he produced a battered quarter. 


The Difference.—We noticed the other day upon one of the wharfs, an 
Irishman and a negro endeavoring to get a hogshead of molasses upon a 
dray, and also heard the following dialogue between the two. ‘‘ Jis tan 
aside and giv dis child a chance to spread himself!” said Cuff, “‘ for I’se de 
strongest indiwidual!” ‘ Srroxe!” replied Pat, ‘* bedad ye may say that 
with yer own mouth, for the devil knows yer strong in hot weather intire- 
ly, but sure it’s meself that’s the Srourgsr !” 

Street Scene.—Old Woman discovered polishing apples most industri- 
ously with rather a dubious looking cloth. Enter a benevolent locking old 
gentleman. 

Old Gent. ‘ You make your fruit look quite inviting, my good woman.” 

Old Woman. “ Yis, sir, best apples in the market, and only a cint apace !” 

Old Gent. ‘I'll take one,” (lays down a penny and selects a large pip- 
pin and takes a large bite,) ‘* you must find it cold, standing here all day in 
the street to sell your fruit 2” 





last they were like angel's visits, ‘‘ few and far between.” It so happened 
that one day Joe came as usual to dinner, and as usual found his porridge 
ready, but wofully deficient in regard to beans. The old lady watched 
| him as he slowly stirred the compound with his pewter spoon, when sud- 
denly he started up and laid aside his jacket, then otf came his vest, he 
; then began slowly to unbutton his shirt wristbands—* Why, Joe!” ex- 
| claimed the dame, who had regarded these proceedings with the utmost 
, astonishment, ‘‘ Joe, what on airth cre you going to do?” 
| ** Do,” said Joe, with a desperate air, “‘why, I'm goin’ to dive for a 
| bean!” 
It is almost needless to add, that Joe having thus proved that he * knew 
| beans,” never after lacked a full supply. 
Boston, March 13, 1848. 


THE ORDER OF THE GARTER. 


My Dearly Beloved ‘‘ Spirit.”.—I am not insensible to the pangs of 





‘he left all the comforts of domestic ease and affluence to encounter the! curiosity, nor am I ignorant of the errors that historians and quasi histo- 


‘rians are constantly making in reference to great events. I have been 
amused therefore in following the great thoughts of the very learned gen- 
tlemen who have figured in yourcolumns in attempts to prove the institu- 
tion of ** The order of the Garter.’ Why, my most honored “ spirit,” 
they are as far from the truth as Iam now from good trout fishing, and 
have studied their church histories, and various other antique volumes to 
no other purpose than the darker and denser mystification of the subject. 
Look in Blackstone saith one, three cheers for Edward the Third, crieth 
another, give me a piece of blue ribbon fastened to an image of Saint 
George, demands yet another ; Honi soit gui mal y pense, cries the last, 
and the whole world, that is, the readers of the “ Spirit,” is led by the 
nose. Why, what had Edward todowith it? As much as his thirty 
first cousin. You might as well drag the old king from hissepulchre to 
ascertain who struck Billy Patterson, or who throwed “ that last brick.” 
You might as well quote church history to prove the nativity, longevity 
and absquatulation of the original Dan Tucker as to prove the derivative 
of ** The order of the Garter.” 

Let the cocks crow, who cares? Every man, woman, and child, is de- 
serting the state and there will be no subscribers for the ‘‘ Spirit” at home, 
very shortly. Every mother’s son of us, seized with a spirit of emigra- 
tion, which is prompted by our own folly, have resolved to go to the wise 
district, and are constantly crying, 

** Oh, carry me back to old Virginny !” 

Who gave out that order? Bring out your histories; unbury your old 
Metamoras ; let Pocahontas have a show, and prove the crime of the first 
deserter for Old Virginny. The snows, so abundant in “ old ancient times, 
long ago,” have resolved themselves into dew and cheated old winter out 
of its due. Is that a fact oris itnot? Who gave the order for that? 
Bring out your epitomies erudite antiquarians ; unhearse some old tar,— 
Captain Cuttle, if you like, and let us know who dared to slay “ The or- 
der of Snow ?” Where is Edward the Third, now? Why has noone 
asked ‘ the oldest inhabitant 7” Has he not used garters for the last three 
hundred years? Where is Honi soit qui maly pense,now? What has 
been done with the order of Breeches and top boots, at one time the pride 
of our city, good calves and fashionable bootmakers ? What does Clark 
in his history of Knighthood say about them ? 

Bustles, too!'—The commentators could not let them alone under the 
snug petticoat, but must bring them out upon the garter! Was it not a 
petty quot-ation ? I ask you that, now, Mr. Spirit. Bustlestoo! Who 
first wore one? That’s the question. Who cares for an “ old Chroni- 
cler,” quoted by Dowce. Was Dowce a tailor? Who invented straps ? 
Not “ rashure strops” but straps to keep a man’s pants, especially india 
rubber, from climbing over his head? Drag on your old chroniclers now, 
stick them with needles and get at the points. That’s the way to do it. 
What has Edward the Third to say to that? Hey, Antiquarians, how now ? 
Why! these polemical gentlemen have even brought out the unfortunate 
Plantagenets. One of them in the last ‘‘ Spirit,” who signed his article, 
‘‘ M. Long Island,” talked about Sir Robert Cotton, and the Plantagenets, 
those melancholy warriors who were killed by the odour of roses, and not 
content with that, absolutely gave the merry Andrews or Circus Clowns a 
slight touch on the garters. Very well,so does the Ring Master when 
Gossrn don’t hold ’em straight. Who says the order of the Garter was not 
made by the amphitheatres? Where do you see it now, if not there? 
Where is the old chronicler now? Where are you, now, “ M.,” eh ? 

But I am tired of tlese grave debaters. Iknow all about the institu- 
tion of the order. I discovered it about two months since, and tho’ I in- 
tended to die with and hand it down to posterity, the old style of doing 
things somewhat improved, yet I am constrained to develope. I feel 
much sympathy for your Mississippi correspondent and don’t intend to let 
him be hoaxed. So give us your hand, old fellow, and when found “ make 
a note on it.” Where, when, and by whom was the “order of the Gar- 
ter” instituted > Do you giveit wp ? Well, then, I'll tell you. Find 
out the man that made the first pair of Stockings and you have tt! . 

The mystery is solved. “ Hosteny. 

Mount Spirit, 1848. rt 


Official announcement has been made in England, changing the days of sailing 
of the English steamships. The sailing days from America, of the abave steam- 
ships, from Boston and New York, will be from Saturday to Wednes- 
day the 5th of April, instead of Saturday, the 8th. No alteration will take place 
in the sailing days from Liverpool, which will continue to be Saturday. The 
America on fourth of May. 
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wing sketch mavy will recognize as from the 

fhe tte wil is Gaylord Clarke. He indulges his off- 
“? hig gsual felicity. It will be perused with interest. ; 
nd style with bis us Scerner hed Posi el 

“ d me to a newspaper. per had never seen one of 0 g 

en he called such four-paged folios « maps of busy life’ They 
geet the are life itself. Its ever-sounding and resistless vor populi 
thu nace A their columns, to cheer or to subdue, to elevate or to de- 
= a a scoundrel do a dirty action, and get his name and deed into 
_, ers, and then go intothe street—Broadway, for example—and you 
Spell ts his reception. Why does each passer-by curl his lip, and regard 
him with scorn ?—Why is he shamed, as if a noisome pestilence breathed 
around him? What makes every man observe him with a contemptuous 
leer? Because they have seen the newspaper, and they know him. So, 
in a contrary degree, is it with honorable and gifted men. The news- 
prints keep their works and worth before the public eye ; and when them- 
selves appear, they are the observed of all observers. Hats are lifted as 
they approach, and strangers to whom they are pointed out, gaze after them | 
with reverence. Success to newspapers! They are liable, it tstrue, to 
abuse—as what blessing is not ?—but they are noble benefits, neverthe- 
less, What anendless variety of subjects, too, do they contain! Now we 
are entertained with original dissertations on numerous important sub- 
jects ; then, to use the quaint old catalogue of Burton, ‘ come tydings of 
wedding makeings, mummeries, entertainments, jubilees, wars, fires, in- 
undations, thefts, murders, massacres, meteors, comets, spectrums, prodi- 
gies, shippe-wrecks, piracies, sea-fights, lawsuits, pleas, laws, proclama- 
tions, embassys, trophies, triumphs, revels, sportes, playes ; then again, as 
in a new-shifted scene, treasons, cheating tricks, robberies, enormous 
villanies in all kindes, funerals, burials, new discoveries, expositions ; now 
comical, thentragical matters. Today we hear of new officers created, 
to-morrow of great men deposed, and then again of fresh honors conferred ; 
one is let loose, another prisoned ; one purchaseth, another breaketh ; he 
thrives, his neighbor turneth bankrupt ; now plenty, then again dearth and 
famine ; one runs, another rides, wrangles, laughs, weepes, and so forth. 
Thus we do daily hear such like, both public and private news,’ 

A Lover Lost by a Kiss.—An Austrian nobleman, one of the handsom- 
est and most accomplished young men in Vienna, was passionately in love 
with a young girl of almost peerless beauty. She was the daughter of a 
man of greatrank and influence at court, and on these considerations, as 
well as in regard4o her charms, she was followed by a multitude of sui- 
tors. She was lovely and amiable, and treated them with an affability 
which still kept them in her train, although it was generally known that 
she had avowed a predilection for the Count, and that preparations were 
making for their nuptials. The Count was of a refined mind and delicate 
sensibility ; he loved her for herself alone—for the virtues which he be- 
lieved dwelt in a beautiful form. Like alover of such perfections he ap- 
proached her without timidity, and when he touched her a fire shot 
through his veins, that warned him not to invade the sanctuary of her lips. 
Suco were his feelings, when one night at the house of his intended 
father in-law, a party of young people were met to celebrate a certain fes- 
tival. Several of the young lady’s rejected suitors were present. Forfeits 
were one of the pastimes, and all went on with the greatest merriment, 
till the Co nt was commanded by some witty young lady to redeem his 
glove, by saluting the cheek of his intended bride. The Count blushed— 
trembled—advanced to his mistress—retreated—advanced again—and at 
last, with atremor that shook every fibre of his frame, with a modest 
grace he put to his lips the soft ringlet that played upon her cheek, and in 
evident confusion retired to demand his redeemed pledge. His mistress 
gayly smiled, and the game went on. One of her rejected suitors, who 
was of a merry, unthinking disposition, was adjudged by the same indis- 
creet crier of the forfeits, ‘‘ as his last treat before he hanged himself,” te 
snatch a kiss from the lips of the object of his recent vows. A lively con- 
test ensued between the lady and the gentleman,—it lasted for a minute, 
when the lady yielded, though in the midst of a convulsive laugh, and the 
Count had the mortification, the agony, to see the lips, which his delicate 
love would not allow him to touch, kissed with roughness and repetition 
by another man, and one whom he despised. Without a word, he rose 
from his chair—left the reom, and the house,—and by that good-natured 
kiss the fair boast of Vienna lost her husband and her lover. The Count 
never saw her more. 


A Mr. Wilhinson has written to a western paper, informing the public 
that he thinks the newspaper record wrong. He says that to the best 
of his knowledge he is alive, and would be kicking, if he could only find 
the author of the report. 

A Jury Verdict.—A case was recently submitted to a jury in this coun- 
ty, which, for its novelty and happy result, deserves a piace in “ the re- 

orts.” 
. It arose from the following circumstance : Two men, living near neigh- 
bors, had a falling out about the cow of one of the parties frequently get- 
ting in the enclosure of the other, and which finally resulted in the death 
of the cow ; she having been set on by dogs and chased till she ran against 
a stump and broke her neck. 

The case was submitted to a jury of respectable and wealthy farmers. 
After hearing related all the circumstances, the jury made up their minds 
that the owner of the cow could not afford to lose her, and that the owner 
of the dogs wes not able to pay for her; they therefore rendered the follow- 
ing verdict : that the jury should pay the value of the cow, the magistrate 
treat the party, and the constable pay the costs. 

The verdict was immediately ratified and satisfied, to the great joy of the 
entire neighborhood. Kentucky Democrat. 


Talk After Church.—* Well, Laura, give me a short sketch of the ser- 
mon.—Where was the text ?” 

* Oh, I don’t know—I have forgotten it. 
V. wore that horrid bonnet of her’s. I couldn’t keep my eyes off it all 
meeting time. Miss P. had on a lovely little pink one; and Miss T. wore 
a new shawl that must havecost fifty dollars. I wonder her folks don’t 
see the folly of such extravagance. And there was Mrs. H., with her 
perlise. Its astounding what a want of taste some folks exhibit.’ 

** Well, if you have forgotton the sermon, you have not the audience. 
But what preacher do you prefer, this one or Mr. A?” 

‘Oh, Mr. A. He’s so handsome, ard so graceful. 
what a set of teeth he has "” 


Early Closing—Evening Hours.—What have evening hours done for 
mechanics who had only ten hours toil ? What in the moral, what in the 
religious, what in the scientific world? Harken to these facts! One of 
the best editors the Westminster Review could ever boast, and one of the 
most brilliant writers of the passing heur, was a cooper in Aberdeen, One 
of the editors of a London daily journal was a baker in Elgin ; perhaps 
the best reporter on the Times was a weaver in Edinburgh; the editor of 
the Witness was astone-mason. One ot the ablest ministers in London 
was a blacksmith in Dundee; another was a watch-maker in Banff; the 
late Dr. Milne of China, was a herd-boy in Rhynie ; the principal of the 
London Missionary Society’s College at Hong Kong was a saddler at Hunt- 
ley ; and one of the best missienaries that ever went to India was a tailor 
in Keith. The leading mechanist on the London and Birmingham Rail- 
way, with £790 a year was a mechanic in Glasgow ; and perhaps the rich- 
est iron founder in England was a workingman in Moray. Sir James 
Clarke, Her Majesty’s physician, was a druggist in Banff ; Joseph Hume 
was a sailor ; Mr. Macgregor, the member from Glasgow, was a poor boy 
in Rosshire ; James Wilson, the member for Westbury, was a plowman iu 
Cnasingtyn and pret = echo the member for Orkley, earned bis 

rea e sweat of his i i 

» Ad A — Tstee nee row in the ultima Thule. 

Notice to Beggars.—Just before sunset some evenings since, (says a 
Paris paper), a party of ladies and gentlemen were enjoying a horseback 
ride. One lady, with her cavalier, had, by design or accident, got a little 
in advance of the party. 

** By heaven,” said the young man, “ you are very cruel ; 
mean to take pity onme ?” 

The lady remained silent and pensive. 

‘* In the name of heaven, of your beauty, of my love.” 

The same silence. 

Madam, I beg you, one single word of answer.” 

“There is my answer,” said the lady, laughing, and with the end of her 
whip she pointed to a big post at the coruer of the road. 

The chevalier raised his eyes, and read as follows: 

“* Begging is forbidden in the department of the Seine and Oise.” 

Hoosier Story.—A Western Statesman in one of his tours through the 


ears aman 
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But would you believe it, Mrs. 


What an eye, and 


do you never 


far West, stopped all night, where he was put in the same room with some 
poo i strangers. He was very much annoyed by the snoring of two per- 


hi The black boy of the hotel entered the room, when our narrator said 
= tan Ben, I'll give you five dollars if you will kill that man next to 
Mecvt® shores so dreadfully.” “Can't kill him for five dollars, but if 
wehee ithe, vance on the price, I’ll try what I can do.” By this timethe 

ger had ceased his nasal sound. The other was now to be quieted, so 


stepping up to him, he woke him and said, “‘ my friend, (he knew who he 
Pha tn Beak Py ven and exposing all the secrets of the 
+ i "9 

wu did not go to sleep again ely ia aa better be careful.” He was, 


THE FARMER. 
«The farmer’s life’s the life for me”— 
I love it’s quite scenery ; 
I love its shades, its hills and dales, 
I leve its cheerful fireside tales, 
I love to tend the flocks and herds, 
I love to hear the singing birds, 
I love the sweet salubrious air, 
I love the prospect wide and fair ; 
I love to plough, I love to sow, 
I love to gather, love to mow. 
I love the new mown grass to smell, 
I love to hear the tinkling bell. 
I love to tread the grassy lawn, 
Along the brooks, among the corn ; 
I love—the whole, but ca'nt rehearse 
His pleasures all, in prose or verse. 


A Yanxee Baroain.—Old Squire Hopkins was the perfect picture of meek- 
ness and simplicity, and his stuttering seemed the effect of bashfulness, rather 
than an inherent physical defect One day a neighbor came to buy a yoke of 
oxen ofhim. The price was named, and the animals made a satisfactory ap- 
pearance. 

‘ Are they breachy !’ asked the buyer. 

‘N-n-n-never tr tr-troubled me,’ was the reply. 

_ The other paid the price and took the yeke. In a day or two, he came back 
in a towering passion. 

‘Confound these criturs, Squar—there aint no fence will keep ’em. ‘They'll 
break thro’ a stun wall, or jump over the moon. What the dickens made you 
tell me they wasn’t breachy ?’ 

‘ [-I- didn’t say no-n-n-no-s-such a thing.’ 

* Yes you did—you said they never troubled you.’ . 

‘Oh, w-w-wal, neighbor,’ said the Squire, “ I d-don’t let s-s such th-things 
as that ‘ere trouble me.’ 

The buyer sloped. Squire Hopkins was a nice man. 


Grimes was asked, the other day, if he ever visited Paris. ‘ Why no, not 
exactly,’ replied the old wag, ‘ but my mother’s maiden name was French.’ 


Hicu Live tn Borneo.—It is difficult to conceive how the women of the 
upper class pass their time, confined in the harems of the greet ; the apartments 
allotted ‘them are small and dark, and each wife or concubine has a number of 
slaves of her own, with whom the other wives do not interfere ; their cookery, 
and all their proceedings, appear to be carried on entirely independent of each 
other. The indolent, enervated persons who now form the principal part of the 
nobles of Bruni and Sambas, confine themselves to the apartments of the wo- 
men during the whole of the day ; what little business they transact being done 
about ten or eleven at night, which is to them what the day is to other people. 
They are fond of playing at chess; and those of them who are industrious, as 
were several of the murdered pangerans, employed themselves in the manufac- 
ture of krisses, and the carving and polishing of their beautiful blades and han- 
dles ; in this work they excelled all jheir subjects. The education of the exis- 
ting nobles of Bruni has been much neglected ; and the grater part of the young 
nobles, with the sultan at their head, can neither read nor write. Of sucha 
state of things, the middle clases of Sarawak would, as has already been ob- 
served, be ashamed. Low’s Sarawack. 


An Enviep Kiss.—Judge Porter, a member of the Alabama legislature from 
Tuscaloosa, saw two young ladies meet and kiss each other at the Exchange, 
which affected him to this extent: 


You may talk of your gems hid in fathomless ocean, 
Of flowers whose sweetness is wasted on air ; 
None of these ever filled me with half the emotion 
As seeing that kiss at the foot of the stair. 
Love never designed that on lips of the fair, 
Where nature has lavished her riches so free, 
A kiss should be lost. If you’ve any to spare, 
For charity’s sake—oh, divide them with me. 


The celebrated Ezra Doolittle, Esq., says that a pretty gal is enough to 
make a feller forsake father and mother, twist himself right up into a double- 
breasted molasses doughnut ; and have warts on his disposition as large as per- 
tater balls.’ Think of that ! 


Tue Price or a Kiss.—A French girl, at a store, being solicited to allow 
a kiss, declined except at the price of a little bag which lay on the enamored 
cavalier’s counter, and which, as he said, was filled with cents. The bargain 
was struck ; but to the surprise of the duleinea,'as to her satisfaction, on open- 
ing the bag it was found to contain, mm the place of cents, good full weight flor- 
ins. ‘The gentleman claimed the bag ; but the girl was unyielding. Thereup- 
on resort was had to the tribunal, the plaintiff alleging that there was evidently 
a mistake, and that a simple kiss could not, by far, be appraised at such a sum. 
The tribunal, however, gave the case to the girl—ist, because what is given is 
given ; and 2d, because the value of a kiss cannot be estimated. 

“ There's two languages, squire, that's universal—the language of love, and 
the language of money; the gals understand the one, and the men the other, al! 
the wide world over. Sam Slick. 


An Irish gentleman having a small picture room, several persons desired to 
see it at the same time. ‘Faith, gentlemen,’ said he, ‘ if you all go in, it will 
not hold you.” 


Burke.—In an age eminent for intellectual distinction, Burke vindicated 
to himself the admiration ot Europe. Owing nothing of his elevation to 
birth, opulence, or official rank, he required none of these adventitious 
supports to rise and move at ease, and with instinctive power, in the bigh- 
est regions of public effort, dignity, and renown; the atmosphere of courts 
and senates was native to his majesty of wing. There was no fear that his 
plumage would give way in either the storm or the sunshine; those are 
the casualties of inferior powers, He had his share of both, the tempest, 
and that still more perilous trial, which has melted down the virtues of so 
many aspiring spirits in the favor of cabinets. But Burke grew purer and 
more powerful for good ; to his latest moment he constantly rose more and 
more above the influence of party, until at last the politician was elevated 
into the philosopher; and fixing himself in that loftier region, from which 
he looked down oa the cloudy and turbulent contests of the time, he soared 
upward calmly, in the light of truth, and became more splendid at every 
wave of his wing. Croly. 


Eugene Sue —The following very condensed biography of Eugene Sue 
is copied from the National Magazine, published in New York: 

“* We find an account of Eugene Sue, which is worth condensing. He 
was born in Paris in 1804. The Empress Josephine and Eugene Beau- 
harnois were his spcnsors. He belongs to an ancient family, and the ma- 
jority of his relations have been distinguished physicians. His father was 
chief of the medical staff of the Imperial Guard, and the author of several 

opular works. He became physician to the king, on the Restoration tak- 


ing place. Eugene, also, adopted the medical profession, entered the army, | 


and was present at the siege of Cadiz and the capture of Trocadero and 
Tarafa. In 1824 he entered the naval service, and made several voyages. 
In 1828 he was at the battle of Navarino, and, on his return, left the ser- 
vice and took up his abode in Paris, where he lived upon a paternal inher- 
itance in a handsome manner. He amused himself with painting till 1830, 
when an old comrade of the artillery awoke him to the idea of writing ro- 
mances which should equal those of Marryatt and Cooper. His success has 
been unexampled. The following is a list of his principal works : Kernoch 
the pirate, Plick and Flock, Atar Gull, the Salamander, and the Watch- 
tower of Koat Ven, History of the French Marine, Latreaumont, Jean 
Cavalier, and Letorieres, Commander of Malta, Arthur, La Concaratcha, 
Dyletar, Hotel Lambert, Matilda, Mysteries of Paris, Female Bluebeard, 


Wandering Jew, Dasamar Latreument, the Pretendress, and others, whose 
titles we do not recollect. 


A Mammoth Importation.—It is not generally understood that Messrs 
Sands, Lent & Co, are about receiving an addition to their circus of some 
sterling animals, two large elephants and ten camels, The following ex- 
tract of a letter from a gentleman who has the charge of them, on board 
the ship Prince Albert, dated Feb 10th last, at Mother Baak, between 
Portsmouth and the Isle of Wight, gives the latest information of their 
welfare and condition : 

** We left London on Monday, Jan 3ist, at 8 o’clock, arrived off Ports- 
mouth at 3 o’clock on Wednesday, Feb 2d, sailed again on Thursday, and 
had to put back on account of a strong wind from the west, which has been 
blowing ever since, accompanied by rain and sleet until this morning, 
when it cleared up ; but the wind still continues blowing violently from 
the west ; and will continue to do so until the wind changes, which I think 
will be on Saturd.y, and then I hope we shallagain get under weigh. 

“* My family (consisting of ten camels and the two performing elephants, 
Jenny Lind and Romeo,) are all doing well. I aye placed them all on 
short allowance of feed, as I don’t know how long it may be before we ar- 
rive in New York. I thought it best to commence at once, so [ have so 
allotted it out that it will last fifty days from this, and if we have any luck, 
we hope tobe home by the last of March. 

“ We had a great deal of trouble in shipping the elephants, the large 
one (Jenay Lind) in particular; and if Van A hai not been there 
I believe we should have had to have slung her; However, we made a 





rope fast to cach fore leg, which passed through a block in the windlass 





——e 


anda line on one hind leg so that by dint of about two hours perseve. 
rance, she was reduced to submission. I hope we shall have no such 
trouble in landing them. 


Her Majesty's Visit to the Haymarket Theatre.—Her Majesty and his 
Royal Highness Prince Albert, accompanied by a large party, honored th, 
Haymarket Theatre with their presence, on Wednesday evening, for the 
purpose of witnessing the performance of the new play, “* The Wife's Se. 
cret,” in which Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean appeared. The royal party 
occupied her Majesty’s box and that of her Majesty the Queen Dowager, 

Mr. Edwin Landseer, the painter, is said to have realized £7000 for hig 
‘* Stag at Bay” and three other works. The copyright of the “* Stag” brought 
him £800 in addition, with a share of the profits. 

Extraordinary Will.—Some time ago, a highly respectable, but some. 

at eccentric maiden lady of Hereford, lately deceased, executed a will, 
leaving her property, estimated at from £4000 to £5000, towards paying 
off the national debt. 3 
witnesses, one of whom has since died. Whether the Treasury will, upoy 
a memorial of all the circumstances, make their claim, is not known. 

Anecdote of the Pope.—A letter just received from Rome says : 

‘‘ Two days ago the Pope visited che ‘ Hotel Dieu’ of Rome, the hospi. 
tal of Santo Spirito, without notice to the officials: he overhauled every. 
thing, medicines, utensils, blankets, food, &c. Having tasted the soup, he 
found it such poor trash that he broke out in energetic terms against the 
managers, and threatened to dismiss the whole staff if on his next visi 
(which would be unexpected like the present) he found his poor people 
treated like dogs. The revenues of this establishment are enormous.” 


The Potentates and the Peasant.—When the allied army were in pos. 
session of Paris, it was no unusual thing for the Emperors of Russia and 
Austria, and the King of Prussia, (o walk out incog. [n one of these ram. 
bles they were accosted by a countryman of rather superior address, wh, 
asked them to point out the way to the Tuileries, on which the reply was, 
‘“* that they were gcing that way, and should be glad of his company.” 

The familiar tone of conversation of the Emperor Alexander soon brough; 
out the stranger to converse, who, after some time, asked to whom he ha 
the pleasure of talking? and the answer was, “* I am the Emperor of Rus. 
sia” 

This seemed to stagger his belief, he asked another, ‘* And pray who are 
you, sir?” 

**T am the emperor of Austria!” 

Another, ‘* And you, sir ?” 

** 1 am the King of Prussia!” - 

This seeming the climax of absurdity, he burst out into a loud laugh, and 
was ging away, when the Emperor of Russia begged he would tell him 
who he was. 

**Oh,” said he, “I am the Emperor of China!” and then walked quickly 
away, evidently under the impression that he was ‘ not to be done.” 


The Jarra Tree.—This extraordinary tree Pt toa size that would 
appear incredible to readers in England. It is perhaps only man. 
ageable and remunerative from forty tu sixty feet; but in the southern 
districts of the colony, especially to the back of Nornalup and Wilson's 
Inlet, it is found growing to 120 and 150 feet in height, before the first 
branch appears. Ms brother and his servant, when exploring in that dis. 
trict, took refuge once froma storm in the hollow of an old jarratree, which 
not only sheltered themselves but their horses, and the interior actuaily 
measured in diameter three times the length of the largest horse, an ani. 
mal sixteen hands high and very long backed. This may appear an as. 
tounding assertion, but the following is notlessso, Thesame parties found 
a jarra tree which had fallen completely across a broad and deep river 
(called the Deer river) running between high and precipitous banks, thus 
forming a national bridge along which a bullock-cart might have passed! 
Timber of such large dimensions is perfectly useless; but there are, 0! 
course, trees of every size, growing in boundless profusion. a 

Chesterfield’s Wit.—An English dandy, who courted the familiarity » 
Lerd Chesterfield, eloped to Gretna Green with an heiress, and after having 
the nuptial knot tied, wrote thus to his lordship :— 

** My Dear Lord— . 

«*T am the happiest dog alive. 
* Yours, JACK 

To which the wit responded— 

* Dear Jack— 

** Every dog has his day. . 
© Yours, CHESTERFIED 

Napoleon’s Cenotaph.—The Emperor of Russia has presented sever 
enormous and magnificent blocks of black and veined marble, for the com 
pletion of Napoleon’s cenotaph, which is advancing but slowly, thou: 
fourteen or fifteen artists are always at work in sculpturing the staves, 
medallions and basso-relievos which are to ornament it. 

Unclaimed Valuables in the London Post Office.—An official retu 
had just been printed, showing the number of letters now lying in the Ge 
eral Post Office, containing coin, bank-notes, bills of exchange, or othe 
property. This return shows that 4201 such letters are lying in the Dead 
Letter Office, containing property valued at the almost incredible sum 
40,4102. 5s. 7.; this, too, has accrued during the last three years ; for! 
system pursued in such cases is that when all inquiry after the destinatin 
of the misdirected letters is found unavailing, the letters are kept ' 
years, to give time for application for them; after which period so muci 
the property as consists of money, is paid into the revenue, and this ! 
been done up to the beginning of 1844. Any other description of proper 
is periodically sold, and the proceeds a'so paid into the revenue. Tie: 
ticles now lying for claimants are of the most variei character, som 
them of bulk and description little calcul ted for transmission per posl.- 
There are trinkets of all kinds, silver spoons by the dozen, spectac.e 
watches, shirts, soda powders, artificial flowers, books, snuff-boxes, fidi. 
strings, dish mats, petticoats, old clothes, fishing flies, razors, picture 
night gowns, a clarionet, brass weights, buttons, window curtains, 4 i: 
tle, prayer and other books, bunches of keys, bradawls, scissors, al: 
panorama. The more portable articles consist chiefly of lace and Ber. 
work in the form of collars, cuffs, ‘“‘ dolls’ things,” aad purses. Of d yes 
ments and papers there are wills, railway and other shares, one Ure 
manuscript, subpcenas, a vast number of pawn tickets, and postage sta” 
innumerable. The number of money orders undelivered is 346 for cas)’ 
the amount of 407/ 12s 8d. The return from Scotland is quite charac 
istic of our more carefulneighbors. The valuables undelivered and rem: 
ing in the General Po:t Office in Edinburgh, onthe 5th of January ® 
consists chiefly of coin, and bank-notes—4/. 16s. 1d. of the first, and! 
10s. of the latter, and only 10s worth of other property, all contained !0° 
letters. Only five epistles containing money orders are among the “‘ des 
for sums amounting to 31. 173. 9d. In the Irish General Post Office: 
457 undelivered letters, containing property valued at 462/. 93. lid. ¥ 
eral of these missives contain ‘a free passage to New York.” The 0” 
ber of unclaimed money orders is 64, for 887. 14s. 9d. 

ime! 


*“* Tom Welsh,” a name so long familiar to, and distinguished in the © 
sical world, has ceased tobe. Mr. Welsh died at Brighton, aged 68, | 
ing a widow (originally his gifted pupil, Miss Wilson) to lament his +* 
With her he journeyed into Italy, for her improvement in vocalization :’ 
she unfortunately ruptured a blood-vessel, which prevented her {a!!’ 
professional progress, and soon after became the wife of her master," 
had previously educated Miss Stephens, Miss Shirreff, Mr. Sinclair,” 
Mr. Charles Horn, for the stage and concert room. He was a very” 
teacher, and had himself an extraordinary voice, which could range [ro 
very deep base to a high tenor falsetto. Mr. Welsh was the posses»! 
Harlow’s famous picture of the Kemble Family ; which we last saw a!" 
Kirkman’s, the piano forte maker, in Soho square. 


A married lady in Dublin has been persecuted during the last three /*” 
with anonymous letters, 152 in all, breathing ardent devotion. Last 
a parcel was delivered to her containing a gold brooch, but on thes!” 
quent day the brooch was sent back. The messenger was handed or 
the police, but he refuses to give any information. 


Slavery in Turkey.—The Sultan has issued a firman, abolishio3 
slave markets throughout his empire. 

The Austrian Army in Italy has latterly received considerable rein!” 
ments. It now amounts to 15,000 men, whilst in ordinary times it doe” 
exceed 30,000. 

The Gaines Property.—Some of the New York speculators hav®)' 
said offered Mrs. Gaines nine millions of dollars, for the property "’ 
she has lately recovered. re 

Fiddlesticks.—Ole Bull has, or rather had, a fiddle-bow worthy ° 
precious instrument. The extremity of this costly bow was compo 
a large diamond, surrounded with brilliants, the whole valued st?” 
— Well—the jewels have disappeared !—the bow has been uae” 
ed! 

A gentleman, dining at a fashionble hotel, where servants were fon” 
far between, despatched a lad among them for a cut of beef. After *”” 
long time the lad returned, and placing it before the faint and huos"! 
tleman, was asked: “ Are you the lad who took away my plate ['" 
beef?” “Yes, sir.” “Bless me,” resumed the hungry wit, “°" 























have grown.” 


The will was attested in the regular way by tw, 
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By a reference to our advertising columns, it will be seen that the South 
Carolina Jockey Clab has opened three Sweepstakes for next year, and ad- 
ded a very liberal bonus to each, besides reducing the number to two, in- 
stead of three, to constitute a race. We understand there are already many 
subscribers. The Stakes close on the first of May, which it behoves our 
sporting friends to bear in mind. Subscriptions received, as usual, by Dr. 
InvinG, the Secretary of the C!ub in Charleston. Charleston Courier. 

Anecdote of Counsel.—At the Cork assizes, Mr. G. Bennett, canvassing 
the term *‘ temperate habits” in a policy of insurance, said : 

“The late Sir Hercules Langrishe was exceedingly fond of drinking, 
and being ill, he consulted the celebrated Dr. Plunket, who advised him to 
drink only a glass of wine in the day. Sir Hercules promised to obey; but 
the doctor called upon him a day or two after, and seeing him out of order, 
said to him: 

«7 hope you followed my advice. I am anxious to see the size of the 
glass ;’ upon which Sir Hercules brought in a glass which contained two 
quarts. [Lavghter.] The doctor then restricted Sir Hercules to a pint of 
wine in a day ; and on the following one, having called on his patient, told 
him to stick to that quantity and it would lengthen his days. 

“*] believe you,’ said Sir Hercules, ‘ for yesterday was the longest day 
I ever spent.’” 


May is considered an unfortunate marrying month. A country editor 
says that a girl was asked not long since, to unite herself in the silken tie, 
who nameG May in his proposals. The lady tenderly hinted that May was 
an unlucky month for marrying. 

** Well,” make it June, then,” honestly replied the swain, anxious to ac- 
commedate. ‘he damsel paused a moment, cast down her eyes, and with 
a blush, said, ** Wouldn’t April do as well ?” 

Water Dangerous.—We reasoned with on inebriate a few days since on 
the vile habit of drinking spirits : 

‘** Why,” said he in reply ** water is dangerous, very dangerous—it drowns 
people ; gets into their chests, into their heads, and then, too, it makes that 
infernal steam that’s always blowing a feller up.” 

A young Gascon arrived at Paris for the first time: it was in summer, and 
he went to see the Tuilleries immediately on his arrival. When he saw 
the gallery of the Louvre, “Upon my honor,” said he, ‘*I like it vastly : 
methinks I see the back of my father’s stables.” 

Fergus O’Connor wants L. 1000 to defend bis seat at Nottingham. “ Let 
no time be lost,” he says, ‘* ouly think that if 240,090 persons subscribe 
one penny each, the L. 10U0 is got.” 

Such is the extent to which vineyards have been planted in New South 
Wales, that a single land-owner, Mr. M’Arthur, has made in one year 17,- 
000 gallons of wine, some of which when bottled, has been sold for 202. a 
dozen at Sydney. 

The largest forest set apart for red deer which exists in Scotland is the 
forest of Atholl, where 100,000 English acres are given up to them. 


Poetry and Provisions.—** Have you the ‘ays of the Last Minstrel ?’” 
said a city Miss, addressing a young man who stood behind the counter,of a 
country store not many miles from Worcester. ‘* No, haven’t any of them 
kind,” said the obliging clerk, ‘‘ but we have good fresh hen’s eggs that we 
can warrant were /aid no longer than ast week.” 

Shakspeare.—* It appears to me,” said a small, apple-faced man in Al- 
len’s shaving saloon, (Ninth, near Market,) the other day, ‘* it appears to 
me that they make a great deal of fuss with this fellow, Stakspeare! I'd 
just like to know what it’s all about! Why if it wasn’t for his writings he 
never would have been heard of !” City Item. 


Apology.—A geutleman, in consequence of the use of free words, was 
once compelled to apologize tothe House of Commons, and went on his 
knees to doit. On rising, he quietly wiped his pants with his sleeve, re- 
marking, loud enough to be heard,—** I never saw so dirty a House in 
my life !” 

The Very Last.—A Miss Gilmore, somewhere down east, was courted 
by a man named Hadduck, who told her that he only wanted one gill more 
to make him a pertect fish. 

A Cueck to Young Ampition.—A capitol story is told of a young aspirant 
for histrionic honors, who made his first and last appearance on the same night. 
here was a vocal impediment he could not overcome—he was troubled with 
the same complaint as Andrew Jackson Allen, and his d’s and n’s, b’s und m’s, 
were all the same to him, so far as the pronunciation went. He selected the 
character of Young Norval for his debut, and when he appeared before a well- 
filled house, and reached the test piece, he thus delivered the text :— 

«« By dabe is Dorval. 
On the Grabdian Hills—” 

‘* Stop ! stop!” cried a wag in the pit, raising and deliberately checking him 
in his speech— + Stop ! Blow your doze, Dorval !” 

The house was thrown into convulsions, and the voung guntleman was im- 
mediately put upon the shelf—it was positively his Jast appearance on any 
stage. 

Laconie Correspondence.—‘ Mr. Brown’s compliments to Mr. Smith, 
thinks it unnecessary his piggs should go through his grounds.” 

Reply: “ Mr. Smith’s compliments to Mr. Brown, thinks it equally un- 
necessary to spell pigs with two g’s.” f 

Fighting by Measure.—The usual place of resort for Dublin duelists is 
called the Fifteen Acres. An attorney of that city, in penning a challenge, 


Lord Byron and the Press.—The following remarks were made by 
Lord Byron, in speaking of some comments made by the newspapers re- 
garding his poem, ‘* Hours of Idleness :” 

** There is no man, however thick-headed or heartless, who would not 
smart under the knowledge that he was held up in every fifty copies of a 
newspaper ; there is, however, no one but a thin-skinned fool who would, 
as the phrase goes, stop a paper because it did not chime in with all his 
notions, or because it attacked him. Whatever foible I may have, I am not 
guilty of this miserable foolery.” 


A Buckeye girl writes to her “true lover” in Mexico, a long letter, closing 
with a verse of poetry. She feels bad ; 


To think that you are gone so far 

A fasing cannons & guns & if a bal it hits you 

I know you can no more return 

but if this should your fortune bee & you come 
here no more I hope we'll meet on yonder shore 
where we shall part no more 

for about here menny men I sea 

and menny dus sea me but mong them all 

I cant be pleest like I was pleest with thee. 


Runnine ror an Orrice.—“ Hiloa there! what’s your hurry! where are 
you going?’ 

** Going, I’m running for an office.’ 

‘ Running for an office! what office ?” 

‘* Why a lawyer's office. Darn it I’m sued.’ 


There was a ‘little nigger’ in our city, says the Arkansas Intelligencer, who 
had such long heels that a wit observed that ‘he was ten yearsold before it was 
decided which way the fellow would walk.’ 


A Fervent Apwirer.—A clergyman preaching in the interior of Alaba- 
ma chose for his text a passage of scripture which had been variously interpre- 
ted. In concluding his sermon, he exclaimed—“* These are the conclusions I 
have arrived at after the most diligent study, and I must inform you that the 
commentators disagree with me.’ A farmer, a great admirer of the parson’s 
eloquence, had paid great attention to the discourse. He went home, filled 
a large bag with choice kidney potatoes, and packed them off to the reverend 
gentleman’s house, with the following note :— 

“ Reverend and Dear Sir.—You told me this mornin’ as how common taters 
didn’t agree with you. IUhope as how choice kidneys does.” 


Remakabble Verification of a Dream.—On the night of the 21st of June, in 
the year 1813, a lady residing in the north of England dreamed that her bro- 
ther, who was then with his regiment in Spain, appeared to her, saying: “Ma- 
ry, I die this day at Vittoria.” Vittoria was a town which, previous to the fa- 
mous battle, was not generally known, even by name, in this country, and this 
dreamer, among others, had never heard of it; but, on rising, she eagerly re- 
sorted to a Gazettecr, for the purpose of ascertaining if such a place existed. 
On finding that it was so, she immediately ordered her horses, and drove to 
the house of a sister, who resided some eight or nine miles off, and her first 
words on entering the room were— 

“ Have you heard anything of John?” . 

“ No,”’ replied the second sister, “but ! know that he isdead! He appeared 
to me last night in a dream, and told me that he was killed at Vittoria. Ihave 
been locking into the Gazetteer and Atlas, and find that there is such a place, 
and I am sure that he is dead!” ‘ 

And so it proved; the young man died that day at Vittoria, and I believe, on 
the field of battle. The Right Side of Nature, by Mrs Crowes. 


A Good Arrangement.—George W. Kendall, the popular “‘letter-writer 
from the American Camp,” is on the eve of departure for Europe. After 


residence in Paris, for the purpose of producing his “ Narrative of the Mexi- 
can War,” embellished with various sketches from the dburins of French 
and English artists. An American edition of the work will be issued at 
the same time, from the press cf the Messrs. Harper.of this city. By this 
arrangement, Mr. Kendall thinks he will be able to secure, in part at least, 
the copyright of his books on both sides of the Atlantic. We wish him a 
pleasant voyage, and a prosperous return to his native land. 

Home Journal. 


PHILOSOPHY OF LIFE AS SEEN THROUGH THE PIG. 


** CONCLUDING CHAPTER.” 








We repaired at the appropriate time to the secluded spot before alluded 
to, tomeet our learned Pig Philosopher, and found him seated in ail that 
awe and dignity, with which the imagination loves to associate the postures 
of the ancient philosophers. It seemed to us, that he was endeavoring from 
the steady way in which he was regarding the distant blue hills, to fathom 
the thoughts of the gloomy day which was now about departing. As we 
further observed him, from the melancholy expression of his countenance, 





levity of mind, inconsis: 


passing a few months on the continent, Mr. Kendall intends to take up his) 
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Had the pig’s sentiments been taken, we know he would never have consent- 


ed to it; it is contrary to his reason, and hurtful to his feelings ; and he 
never suffers the infliction, 


: : without raising his voice violently against it. 
The pig believes setting a value on these outward adornments, shows a 
, ; ent with rational philosophy, which aims at giving 
ewe yma mean 7 He further feels it is according to a true or 
Sleetiintd of thoes aoe : evtisid are happy or miserable ; therefore his tot,! 
See he Loreal abr 4 are unnecessary fora tranquil life. The 
and poverty, which forces eae Me a _— oneal pit Wet _ 
virtue, he hails as a blessin His daar hee —_ marred ae esas 4 
his iectice. He alialdiae to Bick eke phy conipanpellgile 
his usefulness is admitted after his un Aig a en Reman —e 
Apia oR : ousands of men live as 
drones within the hive of human industry, and die without this distinction 
How few when they are dead leave anything behind them, by which the 
world or even a part of it, could know that they had ever lived ; how many, 
which even the corrupted son of Adam might justly curse, for their evi- 
life! Notso the pig—dead he is esteemed. He leaves that behind him 
which is food for the hungry, and life tothe dying : in short be lives and 
dies not for himself alone but for the world. He feels his egotism is a se 
vere censure on mankind : and it is exceedingly gratifying to him, to cb- 
serve that man who was meant to occupy a higher station in the creation, 
was gifted with attributes and powers which the pig is not heir to, in a 
spirit of pure democracy, levels himself to him, and enjoys in common 
with him, the struggle for food and the gratification of his carnal appetite ; 
Idols, which sleeping he dreams of, and waking he serves. Goon maa 
eat, drink, for to-morrow you die! Evea the Jew now loves the pig—the 
unclean has become clean, pork has become veal that the Jew may eat it, 
and the hitherto degraded swine has become a monument of perfection 
compared with man. 
The pig, dead, still lives in illustrious b:con, not to be confounded in 
any way with the learned and thoughtful ** Lord Francis” who figured sc 
conspicuously in the time of Elizabeth and James of England, for want of 
principle, courage, and self respect. There is no occasion for the pig in his 
will to say ‘‘ my name and memory! leave to foreign nations, and to my 
own country after some time is passed over ;” he leaves himself to his own 
country snd foreign nations for immediate use, and needs not the spunging 
hand of time to wipe out the remembrance of half his life. However, the 
pig has an inkling of ‘he respect for him held by that great chancellor, and 
can but reciprocate the feeling. 

The said Lord Francis adopted the pig and wore him as his crest, as 
all the world may know. These are the pig's ideas on Rational Philosophy 
and with this he departed, first giving me an affectionate farewell lock 
too, take my leave, first craving your forgiveness for such a superficial 
glance at such a sublime subject as philosophy, through such a commor 
glass as a pig. Iva 








MORE LEAVES PROM THE DIARY OF A CROSSING SWEEPER 
Written for the “ Spirit of the Times.” 
NUMBER THREE. 
More common mistakes with regard to words and terms. 


Although I do sweep a crossing, it strikes me that I sec as much of the 
world, and know about as much of the people in it, and those who frequent 
“society,” (the truc meaning of which term, society, is, in my opinion, so 
generally misunderstood,) and, although I do not behold the flirtations of the 
dgawing room, yet there are not a few men who are fond of exhibiting them- 
selves (as they imagine, to great advantage) in the street, by paying the most 
' fulsome and ridiculous attention to “ ladies fair ;”’ and many of our “ladies 

fair” pride themselves not a little in parading their devoted swains in Broad- 
way for the éclat it gives them in the eyes of all. These gay butterflies meet 
again at some soirée or ball at night, to dance, to flirt, to quiz, perchance, their 
neighbors, whom they term friends, to twaddle about the opera, &c., and so 
on—then after a “little champagne and water, very weak please,’’ the ladies 
retire to dream of more balls and more conquests, while the men regularly 
go in for the supper, and play the rowdy ina quiet way. It appears to me that 
this is the life people live in what,is termed good society. To associate with 
a few friends, congenial spirits, to visit persons whom one can love, esteem, 
or learn something from, is to be decidedly out of all society, and a Goth in 








we concluded, that he had deduced that the balance of its operations, was 
a heavy debit to the world of frivolities and base purposes, which would be 
carried to the ledger of Eternity—and the sigh he gave, was perhaps, at 
the thought of the general bankruptcy which must ultimately follow man’s 





thought, most likely, he was drawing a lease, and invited his antagonist to 
meet him at ‘‘the placecalled Fifteen Acres, be the same more or less.” 


Severe Sarcasm.—A French field-marshal, who had attained that rank 


reckless conduct. We here attracted his notice, and approached him with 
!reverence. He seemed pleased at our modest bearing, and we fancied he 
| smiled as he silently beckoned us to a place at his side. 


by court favor, and not by valor, going one evening to the opera, forcibly | ie : ' ‘ , $s. 
took possession of the bux of a respectable Abbe, who for this outrage| “ I presume,” said he, for he was a pig of business, and went directly 
brovght a suit in a court of honor, established for such cases under the old | to his subject, ** you have come here to hear our rational philosophy.” 
government. The Abbe thus addressed the court :—** I come not here to} We intimated to him we had. 
complain of Admiral Suffrein, who took so many ships in the East Indies; 


: ‘ S| «y 3st know then,” sai ‘6 3 ural philossphy seem- 
I come not to complain of Count de Grasse, who fought so nobly in the | You must know then,” said he, * that as our natural philos»phy s 


West; I come net to complain of the Duke de Richelieu, who took Minor- | 
, who ‘took my box’ at | 
the opera, and ‘ never took anything else.” The court paid him the high | 
compliment of refusing his suit, declaring that he had himself inflicted | 


ca; but [ come to complain of the Marshal B 





sufficient punishment. 


The Jarra Tree.—This extraordinary tree grows toa size that would 
appear incredible to readers in England. It is perhaps only man- 
ageable and remunerative from forty tu sixty feet; but in the southern 


districts of the colony, especially to the back of Nornalup and Wilson’s | 


Inlet, it is found growing to 120 and 150 feet in height, before the first 
branch appears. My brother and his servant, when exploring ia that dis- 
trict, took refuge once from a storm in the hollow of an.old jarratree, which 
not quly sheltered themselves but their horses, and the interior actually 
measured in diameter three times the length of the largest horse, an ani- 
mal sixteen hands high and very long backed. ‘This may appear an as- 
tounding assertion, but the following is notless so, Thesame parties found 
a Jarra tree which bad fallen completely across a broad and deep river 
(called the Deep river) ranning between high and precipitous banks, thus 
forming a national bridge along which a bullock-cart might have passed ! 
Timber of such large dimensions is perfectly useless; but there are, of 
course, trees of every size, growing in boundless profusion, 


The Bushman. 
A DAMPER. 

; What a mania now prevails in the whole country for making cities of every 
little town of any consequence. And whenever one of these little towns gets 
to be a city—what atime! Such a swell! Stand back, ye villages, and ye lit- 
tle towns! hide your diminished heads ' 

Here is our neighbor Charlestown—since she has had “ city” tacked to her 
name, she’s sported her high-heeled boots, and walked upon stilts. 1 was 
amused, the other day, in aramble through some of her principal streets, to 
see everything citified. City square, city brewery, bakery, and city cord-wain- 
er, tailor, boot- black, &c., and so on. However, they’ll outgrow it as soon as 
the new is a little worn off. It acts something like a youth when he first dons 
his man toggery. : 

I remember when I sported my first long-tailed coat—*twas the spring I 
was sixteen. 
fitout. ‘* How I'll surprise hr,” thought I, *‘ with my new coat,” as [ 
approached the house with a full pulse, and with a pride which woald 
not fall in comparison with that of a young king j ust crowned. 


specs, as I entered the house, with such an air as if | swayed an empire ; 
“wall, I never !—I hardly knowed ye—what’s altered you so amazingly ?” 
Whereupon, the good lady took off her specs, and having wiped them 
cely with a corner of her apron, adjusted them upon her nose again, and 
en commenced a searching review upon me and my habiliments. 
oe...“ grandmother,” said I, * and how do you like the !ooks of my 
“ You youngsters,” returned the good woman, ‘‘ when you get on your 


first long tailed coat 7 i i 
sport their first ate ee me of our little roosters when they 


I was done—sold com 
taken one farthing less t 


hi 


an ten thousand dollars fur my feelings. But, 
alas! ales ! efter such a remark from such a source, I verily believe that, 


at that moment, I would h ; 
phe sso aon ave sold myself, clothes and all, vs i 


Well do I recollect my visit tomy grandmother, in my new | 


‘“* Why, is that you ?” exclaimed the good woman, peering through her | 


letely. A few moments before, I wouldn’t a 


ed summed up in the words—to live well—our rational philosophy is no 
more than a definition of this admonition. To live well! perhaps, con- 
tinued he, there is no sentence more indefinite ia meaning—judging at 
least from the way in which men—by the actions of their lives translate 
‘it—there is, we hope, no man who does not aim at it, yet how few accom- 
iplish it! This is the universal standard raised forall men to live peaceably 
under, and it has become that, under which they all fight.” 

Here the nig, who had evidently been in a serious train of thought, gave 
himself up toa ridiculous one, if we may jadge from his smile, and the 
satirical carl he gave to his upper lip. 

‘I must slightly sermonise,” said he, ‘‘and choose my text from the 
chapter of fallacies taken {rom the book of 
life, but shall not divide my discourse into three paris—(naturally)—as 
learned divines usually do, frequently leaving that the only part impressed 
on the hearer’s memory. It will have just so many heads, as our limited 
time will accommodate for discussion To live well, implies to live tem- 
perate in all things, which is opposed to eating Canary birds, and drinking 
pearls—we imagine, ‘casting pearls before swine,’ referred to those who 
indulged in this extravagance in by-gone days. Some think Appicus 


lived well—poor fellow, his appetite proved too great for his meaus! Oth- 
} 


ers say Epicurus—his disciples of the present day think they live better. , 


There are doubts about Tereus, although be had his own son served up for 
dinner one day. To live well, in another sense, meansto have a table load- 
ed with dishes compounded of, nobody that eats them knows what, to 
which are usually given natnes equally unintelligible; which nomercla- 
ture is the only thiag reasonable and rational about them. It has another 
meaning. Some think they are living well, because they dwell in a house 
as gaudy as a drinking saloon, with immensely gilt mirrors in which to view 
themselves. The pig cannot help thinking they would see themselves a 
great deal better, by a little private cross examination as to the meaus by 
‘which they got them. They sit and sleep in silk and velvet, and pray thus, 
: to render it easy and delightful, and cannot conceive how prayers in rags 
‘can be attended to Some think they are living well, because they have 
been enabled to leave the miscellaneous store of their fore-fathers, and 
_are living under ground ina high numbered street, with rooms handsomely 
| furnished over their heads, for the sacre purpose of raising up feelings of 
| envy in any one who may chance to call on them. They have carriages, 


| from whose windows, former, less fortunate associates, and poor relatives, 
‘are not visible. Then there are others who think they are living well, be- 
cause they can walk Broadway, glittering in party colored habits, and 
sparkling ia jewelry; and so prevalent is this belief, that street sweepers 


and hickory nut vendors wear trinkets on their fingers, that they may be 
thought to live well. 





the revelations of your daily 


You must not conclude because the European pig 
wears a ring in his nose, it is because he aims at distinction, or fancies him- 
self happier or better on this account, it is not voluntary on his part, it is 
the tyranny of man which thrusts this obnoxious distinctien upon him.— 


New York. 

The qualifications necessary to obtain a passport into society, are, I belicve 
first and foremost, a fall purse, (how empty scever the head may be is deemed 

| & matter of no importance whatever.) For a young man, it is necessary that 


' he should have inherited a good fortaune,—how that fortune was made is of no 
' consequence at all,—if the papa was the natural son of some plodding trades- 
‘man it would be no drawback, provided the fortune he made be sufficient t 
enable the possessor to cut a dash—and follow the orthodox rules laid down 
| by “society,” to go, for instance, to Saratoga Springs and New Port every 
‘season, attend the opera regularly, and drive his team on the Avenue, and 
; make a great sensation during sleighing time with an elegant turn-out and lots 
_of silver bells, (which would more appropriately deck his own fur cap, in al! 
| likelihood, than his horses’ harness.) Then your young man of society should 

have travelled in Europe, be able to puzzle unsophisticated persons (and even 
' Frenchmen themselves) by the queer names he gives to commonplace dishes— 
_ talk of counts and courts, &c., and manifest a sovereign contempt for al! per- 
sons vulgar enough to make a livelihood in any way other than as belonging 
to great houses in the cotton and sugar line—and further, he mus. not attempt 

to have an opinion of Ais own respecting what is “ comme il faut,’’ nor to be 

so outrageously independent as to consult his own judgment in making an ac- 
! quaintance, or on the merits of any party he may be brought in contact with 
' excepting as regards their eligibility to belong to “ society.” 

Ladies, of course, are admitted belonging to families who assume the lead 
in affairs of ton, but the lady of the house where a fashionabie entertainment 
is given, is sometimes obliged to admit persons to her drawing rooms, whose 
company she would willingly dispense with ; she is, however, informed by her 
better half, that Mr. Hobberly, is a very useful man in business, and extreme- 
ly accommodating; and that Mrs. H. is “really a very good sort of little wo- 
man,” and wishes much to get into society—that although her father had been 
a tinker, that in after life he made quite a good figure, and after failing twice 
for nis hundred thousand, died worth half a million. 

Such occasional intrusions into the select circle of fashion occasion a little 
annoyance, so that the table of precedence can never be justly arranged, nor 
the system of exclusion well carried out. Some talk I heard one day, (but | 
conclude that some wag was chaffing a fashionable genius) that society wa. to be 
organized shortly—(by getting up, I imgine, a sort of tariff price for becom- 
' ing a member,) one rule in particular was to be rigidly observed, viz.: that nv 

member was to attempt to trace the descent of another member for more than 

twenty years. This rule, however, met, I heard, with much opposition from 

the De ’s, the S s, the L +-~-=’s, also from a dozen Vans and fifty 
| Macs—and loud was the outery against it from the F. F. V——’s—(first fami- 
‘lies in Virginia)—~hile the most respectable people from Boston and Down 
| East, chiefly descended from substantial English yeomen, declared that al- 
though they pretend not to belong to the noblesse of any land, that “ darned 
| humbug like that would go down no how”’—and that nobody should “ under- 
' take”’ to dictate to a “ full-blooded Yankee.” 
| ‘The mania for “ organizing” society is not, I hear, confined to the “ Upper 
| Ten,” for they do say that the ladies of the Captains of the Staten Island boats 
will not associate with the Captains of the Brooklyn Ferry boats—and that a 
question of precedence has lately arisen between the ladies of the Captains of 
the Jersey City Ferry and the Hoboken Ferry boats. The dauguters of the 
stokers on the Philadelphia rail-road cars, too, decidedly object to make ac: 
qua‘ntance with the junior branches of the families of the White Plain‘ 
stokers. : . : 

It is p'easant to think that no one will trouble his head about taking prece- 


dence of me—the world is wide enough for all, and my crossing is sufficien* 
for me—but “why talk?” as friend Phil says. MonTacv. 
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GOSSIP OF THE KNICKERBOCKER. 


We have had not a little sport over 2 scene depicted by Sir Jonah Bar- 


rington, (whom Coleridge pronounced the * most entertaining and graphie jed@ forthe murder of her husband by poison. The lady betrayed her ac- 


: ” <i l, called “*‘ Waking the Piper,” which took 
aut dh bisteanite baadingstoaees at which he bad arrived with a friend : 
“It was ten o’clock in the morning; the room was strewed with empty 
bottles, some broken, some interspersed with glasses, plates, dishes, knives, 
spoons, etc., all in glorious confusion. Here and there were heaps of bones, 
relics of the former day’s entertainment, which the dogs, seizing their op- 
portunity, had cleanly picked. Three or four of the Bacchanalians lay faet 
asleep upon chairs, and one or two others on the floor, among whom a piper 
lay on his back, apparently dead, with a table-cloth spread over him, and 
surrounded by four or five candles burnt to their sockets.” Joe Kelly and 
Mr. Peter Alley, one of the half-mounted gentry, were fast asleep in their 
chairs close to the wall. No servant was to be seen, man or woman ; but 
we must let the baronet tell the remainder of the story in his own inimita- 
ble manner : 

‘* I went to the stables, wherein I found three or four more of the goodly 
company, who had just been able to reach their horses, but were seized by 
Morpheus before they could mount them, and so lay in the mangers await- 
ing a more favorable opportunity. I apprehend some of the horses had 
not been as considerate as they should have been to tipsy gentlemen, since 
two or three of the latter had their heads cut by being kicked or trampled 
on. Returning thence to the cottage, I found my brother, also asleep, on 
the only bed which it then afforded: he had no occasion to put on his 
clothes, since he had never taken them off. 

I next waked Dan Tyron, a wood-ranger of Lord Ashbrook, who had 
acted as maitre d’hétel making the arrangements and providing a horse-load 
of se to fill up the banquet. I then inspected the parlor, and insisted 
on breakfast. Dan Tyron set to work; an old woman was called in from 
an adjoining cabin, the windows were opened, the room cleared, the floor 
swept, the relics removed, and the fire lighted in the kitchen. The piper 
was taken away senseless, but my brother would not suffer either Joe or 
Alley to be disturbed till breakfast was ready. No time was lost ; and after 
a very brief interval, we had before us abundance of fine eggs, and milk 
fresh from the cow, with brandy, sugar and nutmeg plenty ; a large loaf, 
fresh butter, a cold round of beef, (which had not been produced on the 
previous day,) red herrings, and a bow!-dish of potatoes roasted on the turf 
asheg, just bursting their drab surtouts and exposing the delicate white- 
ness of their mealy bosoms ; in addition to which, ale, whiskey and port 
made up the refreshments. All being duly in order, we at length awaken- 
ed Joe Kelly and Peter Alley, his neighbor. They had slept soundly, though 
with no cther pillow than the wall ; and my brother announced breakfast 
with a ‘ view holloa,’ : 

‘* The twain immediately started and roared in unison with their host 
most tremendously ; it was however in a very different tone from the ‘view 
holloa,’ and continued much longer. 

*** Come, boys !’ says French, giving Joe a pull, ‘ come!’ 

***Oh, murder!’ says Joe, ‘I can’t!’ ‘Marder! murder !’ echoed Pe- 
ter. 

“ French pulled them again, upon which they roared the more, still re- 
taining their places. I have in my life time laughed till I nearly became 
spasmodic; but never were my risible muscles put to greater tension than 
upon this occasion. The wall, asI said before, had but just received a 
coat of mortar, and of course was quite soft and yielding when Joe and Pe- 
ter, having no more cellarage for wine, and their eye-sight becoming opaque, 
thought proper to make it their pillow; it was nevertheless setting fast 
from the heat and lights of an eighteen hours’ carousal ; and in the morn- 
ing, when my brother awakened his guests, the mortar had completely set, 
and their hair being the thing best ealculated to amalgamate therewith, the 
entire of Joe’s stock, together with his queue and half his head, was tho- 
roughly and irrecoverably bedded in the greedy and now marble cement ; 
so that if determined to move, he must have taken the wall along with him, 
for separate it would not. One side of Peter’s head was in the same state 
of imprisonment, so as to give his bust the precise character of a bas-relief. 
Nobody could assist them, and there they both stuck fast. wes 

** A consultation was now held on this pitiful case, which I maliciously 
endeavored to protract as long as I could, and which was every now and then 
interrupted by a roar from Peter or Joe, as each made fresh efforts to rise. 
At length it was proposed by Dan Tyron to send for the stone-cutter, and 
get him to cut them out with achisel. I was literally unable to speak two 
sentences for laughing. The old woman meanwhile tried to soften the ob- 
durate wall with melted butter and new milk—but in vain. I related the 
school story how Hannibal had worked through the Alps with vinegar and 
hot irons. This experiment likewise was made, but to no purpose; the 
hot irons touching the raw, only added a new octave to the roars of the 
captives, and the Carthaginian solvent had no better success than the old 
crone’s. Peter being of a more passionate nature, grew ultimately quite 
outrageous; he bellowed, gnashed his teeth, and swore vengeance against 
the mason; but as he was only held by one side, a thought at last struck 
him. He asked for two knives, which being brought, he whetted one 
against the other, and introducing the blades close to the skull, sawed away 
at cross corners for half an hour, cursing and crying out during the whole 
operation, till at length he was liberatec, with the loss only of half his hair, 
the skin of one jaw and a piece of his scalp, which he had sliced off in zeal 
and haste for his liberty. I never saw a fellow so extravagantly happy! 
Fur was scraped from the crown of a new hat to step the bleeding; his 
head was duly tied up with the old woman's apron; and he was soon in a 
state of bodily convalescence. Our solicitude was now required solely for 
Joe, whose head was too deeply buried to be exhumed with so much facili- 
tv. At this moment Bob Casey, of Balynakil, a very celebrated wig-maker, 
just dropped in to see what he could pick up honestly in the way of his 
profession, or steal in the way of any thing else ; and he immediately un 
dertook to get Mr. Kelly out of the mortar by a very ingenious but tedious 
process; namely, clipping with his scissors and then rooting out with an 
oyster knife. He thus finally succeeded, in less than an hour, in setting 
Jeseph Kelly, Esq., once more at liberty, at the price of his queue, which 
was totally lost, and of the exposure of his raw and bleeding occiput. The 
operation was, indeed, of a mongrel description ; somewhat between a com- 
plete tonsure and an imperfect scalping, to both of which denominations 
it certainly presented claims. However, ‘ it is an ill wind that blows no- 
body good.’ Bob Casey got the making of a skull-piece for Joe, and my 
brother French had the pleasure of paying for it; as gentlemen in those 
days honored any order given while enjoying their hospitality, by a guest, 
to the family shop-keeper or artisan.” 

The Baronet himself, although he does not exactly sanction the proceed- 
ings on this occasion, must have not unfrequently seen kindred specimens 
of ** Irish hospitality ;” for we find him occasionally sitting over his toddy 
until he began to perceive a much larger company than the room really 
contained, and the lights more than doubled without any actual increase of 
their numbers. Still he seems to fancy that even this occasional rollicking 
is more manly than the course pursued by the * bloods” of the present day; 
“* mincing their fish and tit-bits; amalgamating their ounce of salad on a 
silver saucer ; employing six sauces to coax one appetite ; burning up the 
palate to make its enjoyments the more exquisite; sipping their acid claret, 
lisping out for the scented waiter and paying him the price of a feast for 
the modicum of a Lilliputian, and the pay of a captain for the attendance 
of a blackguard ;” all this the baronet records as a fair set-o{F against the 
less habitual and venial follies of ‘old-school gentlemen.” 

The kite flying season has arrived again ; the aérial eruption has broken 
out with “* great virulence” all over the metropolis. Weil, we love to see 
those white-winged messengers, near or far, in the sunny sky ; for well we 
know that at the other end of the string of every one of them there is a 
happy boy. We never see a kite in the air without wishing that we were 
a child again—without feeling indeed that we are a child still. Do you 
remember how Hood (‘poor Tom’s a-cold”* now !) spoke of his old delights, 
when ill-health and sorrow had weighed down his declining years? He 
longed for the boy’s garb, tne corduroy trowsers, well inked, the crownless 
hat, which “ only let the sunshine still repose upon his head ;”’ and think- 
ing of his childish sports, he says : 

- My kite ! how fast and far it flew ! 
While I, a sort of Franklin, drew 
My pleasure from the sky ! 
*T was papered over with studious themes, 
The tasks I wrote; my present dreams 
Will never soar so high ! 
** My foot-ball’s laid upon the shelf ; 
Iam ashuttle-cock myself, 
The world knocks to and fro ; 
My archery is all unlearned, 
And Grief aga‘nst myself has turned 
My arrows and my bow !” 
Bk. his thoughts go back oa the wings of memory to the companions 
he pod tent but there is little pleasure in the reminiscence ; for now, 
’ 
“ The very chums that shared my cake 
Holds out so cold a hand to shake, 

t It makes me shrink and sigh.” 

That “chum” is now infamously immortal. 








In Sir Jonah Barrington’s ‘ Personal Sketches of his Own Times,” which 
we should like well to see re-printed in America, there is an authentic 
account of one of the most remarkable occurrences of which we ever heard. 
A Mrs. O’Flaherty and a Mr. Lanegan, private tutor to her son, were arrest- 


complice and fled, and Lanegan was tried, convicted, and sentenced to be 
hanged and quartered at Dublin, which sentence was carried into execu- 
tion. And now comes the story: ; 

“ Atemplar anda friend of mine, Mr. David Lauder, a soft, fat, good 
humored, superstitious young tellow, was sitting in his lodgings, (Deve- 
reux-court, London,) one evening at twilight. I was with him, and we 
were agreeably employed in eating strawberries and drinking Madeira.— 
While chatting away in cheerful mood, and laughing loudly at some remark 
made by one of us, my back being toward the door, I perceived my friend’s 
color suddenly change; his eyes seemed fixed and ready to start out of his 
head ; his lips quivered convulsively; his teeth chattered; large drops of 
perspiration flowed from his forehead, and his hair stood nearly erect. 

‘* As [saw nothing to excite these emotions, I naturally conceived my 
friend was seized with a fit, and rose to assist him. He did not regard my 
movements in the least, but seizing a knife which lay on the table, with 
the gait ofa palsied man retreated backward, his eyes still fixed to a dis- 
tant part of the room, where he stood shivering, and attempting to pray ; 
but hot at the moment recollecting any prayer, he began to repeat the cate- 
chism thinking it the next best thing he could do: as ‘ What is your name ? 
David Lauder! Who gave you that name? My godfathers and godmoth- 
ers in my baptism! etc., etc. 

**T instantly concluded the man was mad ; and turning about to go for 
some assistance, was myself nota little startled at sight of a tall, rough- 
looking personage, many days unshaved, ina very shabby black dress, and 
altogether of the most uncouth appearance. The stranger and [ stood for a 
moment opposite each other, staring and motionless: at length he broke 
silence, and addressing my friend, said, in a low croaking voice, ‘ Don’t be 
frightened, Mr. Lauder ; sure’t is me that’s here.’ 

“* When Davy heard the voice, he fell on his knees, and subsequently flat 
upon his face, in which position he lay motionless. 

** The spectre (as I now began to imagine it was) stalked toward the 
door, and I was in hopes he intended to make his exit thereby ; instead of 
which, however, having deliberately shut and bolted it, he sat himself 
down in the chair I had previously occupied, with a countenance nearly as 
full of horror as that of Davy Lauder himself, 

** 1 was now totally bewildered ; and scarce knowing what to do, was a- 
bout to throw a jug of water over my friend, to revive him if possible, when 
the stranger, in his croaking voice, cried : 

*“**For the love of God, give me some of that, for I am perishing !’— 
: hesitated, but at length did so: he took the jug and drank immoderate- 


‘* My friend Davy now ventured to look up a little, and perceiving that I 
was becoming so familiar with the goblin, his courage somewhat revived, 
although his speech was still confused ; he stammered, rose upon his knees, 
held up his hands as if in supplication, and gazed at the figure for some 
time, but at length made up his mind that it was tangible and mortal — 
The effect of this decision on the face of Davy was as ludicrous as the fright 
had been. He seemed quite ashamed of his former terror, and affected to 
be stout as a lion, though it was visible that he was not at his ease. He 
now roared out in the broad, cursing Kerry dialect: ‘ Why then, blood and 
thunder! is that you, Lanegan ?’ 

** © Ah, Sir, speak low!’ said the wretched being. 

“** How the devil,’ resumed Davy, ‘did you get your four quarters 
aang together again, after the hangman cut them off of you at Stephen’s 

zreen ?” 

** * Ah, gentlemen !’ exclaimed the poor culprit, ‘ speak low : have mercy 
on me, Master Davy ; you know it was [ taught you your Latin, I’m starv- 
ing to death !’ 

“** You shall not die in that way, you villanous schoolmaster !’ said Da- 
vy, pushing towards him a loaf of bread and a bottle of wine that stood on 
the table ; but standing aloof himself, as though not yet quite decided as to 
the nature of the intruder. 

‘** The miserable creature having eaten the bread with avidity, and drunk 
two or three glasses of wine, the lamp of life once more seemed to brighten 
up. Aftera pause, he communicated every circumstance relating to his 
sudden appearance before us. He confessed having bought the arsenic at 
the desire of Mrs, O'Flaherty, and that he was aware of the application of 
it, but solemnly protested that it was she who had seduced him ; he then 
proceeded to inform us that after having been duly hanged, the sheriff had 
delivered his body to his mother, but not until the executioner had givena 
slight cut on each limb, just to save the law; which cuts bled profusely, 
and were probably the means of preserving his life. His mother, conceiv- 
ing that the vital spark was not extinct, had put him into bed, dressed his 
wounded limbs, and rubbed his neck with hot vinegar. Having steadily 
pursued this process, and accompanied it by pouring warm brandy and wa- 
ter down his throat, in the course of an hour he was quite sensible, but ex- 
perienced horrid pains for several weeks before his final recovery His 
mother filled the coffin he was brought home in with bricks, and got some 
men to bury it the same night in Kilmainbam burial-ground, as if ashan.ed 
to inter him in open day. For a long time he was unable to depart, being 
every moment in dread of discovery : at length, however, he got off by night 
in a smuggling boat, which landed him on the Isle of Man, and froin thence 
he contrived to reach London, bearing a letter from a priest at Kerry to 
another priest who had lived in the borough, the purport of which was to 
get him admitted into a monastery in France. But finding the Southwark 
priest was dead, he thea went to Scotland, using various disguises ; and re- 
turning to town, was afraid, though possessing some little money sent him 
by his mother, even to buy food, for fear of detection ! but recollecting that 
Mr. Lauder, his old scholar, lived somewhere in the Temple, he had got 
directed by a porter to the lodging the night betore. 

** My friend Davy, though he did not half like it, suffered this poor devil 
to sit in the chamber till the tollowing evening. He then procured him a 
place in the night coach to Rye, from whence he got to St. Vallery, and 
was received, as I afterward learnt from a very grateful letter which he 
sent to Lauder, into the monastery of La Trappe, near Abbeville, where he 
lived in strict seclusion, and died, as heard, some years since ” 

This striking incident shows how many deceptions a man’s imagination 
may hastily subject him to, and impresses the consideration that nothing 


_the mighty name of ** Wini1aMs!” 


quoted, says that if you meet a peasant on the road in Ireland, and ask 
him how far, for instance, to Ballinrobe, he will probably say itis ‘three 
short miles. You travel on, and are informed by the next peasant you 
meet that it is ‘ five Jeng miles!’ On you go, and the next will tell‘ your 
honor’ it is a ‘long mile, or about that same !? The fourth will swear ‘ If 
your honor stops at three miles, you "Il never get there!’ But on point- 
ing to a town just before you, and inquiring w at place that is, the re- 
plies: ‘Oh! plaze your honor, that’s Ballinrobe, sure enough ! Why, 
you said it was more than three miles off!’ ‘ Oh, yes! to be sure and Sar- 
tin, that’s from my own cabin, plaze your honor. We’re no schollards in 
this country. Arrah ! how can we tell any distance, plaze your honor, bat 
from our own little cabins ? Nobody but the school-master knows that, 
plaze your honor |’ Thus is the mystery unravelled. When you ask any 
peasant the distance of the place you require, he never computes it from 
where you then are, but from his own eabin; so that if you asked twenty, 
in all probability you would have as many different answers, and not one 
of them correct. 

Our friend Burgess, of the well-known house of Burgess, Stringer and 
Company, tells acapital anecdote of himself, which should not be alto- 
gether privately ‘ hushed up.’ He is a member of the Methodist Church ; 
and being at a camp-meeting near Sing-Sing, last summer, he had the mis- 
fortune, after two or three days’ and night’s attendance, to fall asleep in the 
midst of a powerful sermon. It was just after the New York Trade-Sale 
of books, and Mr. Burgess was dreaming thereof; and to the searching 
questionings of the speaker, ‘ Will you longer delay ?—will you not choose 
to-day whom you are to serve ?—what course you are totake” ‘ Take 
the lot !—the balance to Burgess, Stringer and Company :” exclaimed 
Burgess eagerly, as he awoke, and stared wildly around him, when he 
saw every body staring still more wiidly at him, and the minister him- 
self petrified with amazement ! 

Joseph Burke, Esq., the accomplished musical artist, we are glad to 
perceive, has taken up his residence in New-York, and will devote him- 
self to instruction in various departments of his favorite science. We 
have heard the highest encomiums passed upon the preeminently pleasant 
and yet thorough manner in which he imparts instruction. 








RATHER TOO MUCH OF A BENEFIT. 


Actors’ benefits are proverbially no Uenefits. There is generally more 
money lost than gained by them. Criardi, a tenor of some repute in 1819 
at Her Majesty’s Theatre, was asked what sort of a benefit he had had ?— 
‘Oh! capital. I only lose dirty pounds dis year. [ lose vorty de last, so 
I gain den pound dis benefit. JVon che mule!” But of all the benefits, 
none ever surpassed the one which Williams of Edinburgh was advised to 
take. Heis known to this day «s Benefit Williams. 

The poor fellow, like most actors, was ambitious. He was confident he 
only wanted a chance to be a second Kemble. He had long been perform- 
ing the subordinate characters in genteel comedy. His greatest parts had 
rarely exceeded three or four lines. He wasthe ‘ Charles” in all the far- 
ces, or the** Frederick, his friend,” who has to stand with the hat under his 
arm, and laugh at the facetious jokes of Scampington, or Alfred Melville, or 
Sir Lavender Dashwell, or whoever the rattling young fellow of the piece 
may be, who has to run up ladders and jump through windows, and hide in 
cupboards, and make such an amusing blackguard of himself before he can 
press to his fond bosom the ‘girl of his heart,” or succeed in answering 
that funny question, ‘* Did you ever send your wife to Camberwell ?”— 
Williams was tired of continually saying ‘* Yes” and ‘* No” to the rattle of 
‘* his friend,” and though he had often tried to make a point of the simple 
words ** You don’t say so,” which was the longest line he had ever had to 
deliver, still, let him make that reply facetious, or sceptical, or humorous, 
despairing, wild, playful, or indignant, or even, by dint of long study, suc- 
ceed in conveying a little of all those emotions in the same tone, he never 
could get the smallest applause, and had never been called before the cur- 
tain once since his name had been Winkins, though in the playbills it was 
always printed Williams. At last he earned, or begged, or borrowed, as 
much as £30. It would be sufficient to pay for the expenses of tle house 
for one night, so he would have a benefit. He would play ‘‘ Charles Sur- 
face” “‘by express desire,” of course. He was confident, if he played it 
only once, that he should make such a sensation that he would have to play 
it all through the season, and that managers would ve rushing from Lon- 
con purposely to see him in ‘‘ the same scene.”’ However, he had made 
up his mind to give the preference to Macready, if he liked to give him 
£20 a week. 

Everything was arranged, and the walls were blushing everywhere with 
He was pleased, as he strolled about, 
and saw so many reminiscences in red and black ink of himself, and stop- 
ped every moment to admire the huge advertising carts which were airing 
his name up and down High-street, though he was rather mortified to hear 
certain high-bred people inquire, now and then, ‘* Who is this Williams ¢ 
and his proud lip would curl in the most kingly derision, as he overheard 
some fine-dressed gentleman display his ignorauce by asking, in the most 
contemptuous manner, ‘*‘ What ishe?” Williams’ heart was swollen with 
the »,roud consciousness of genius, and he took no notice of these oft-repeat- 
ed insults, further than to answer them to himse!f with the following con- 
soling causticism :— - 

** Wait, my fine fellows, till to-morrow morning’s papers, and you shail 
know who is this Williams!” The poor actor was big with the tremen- 
dous ascent he intended that night to make in his career, and his heart was 
so inflated with hope, vanity, and fear, that it kept rising and fa/ling in his 
breast like a Nassau balloon, panting to rise and to carry ils owner to a 
greater height than had ever been attained by an actor betore. : : 

He was doubtful, however, about his dress. His blue coat, revived for 
thie occasion, was all right, and he had not the smallest fear about the brass 
buttons, for they had been brightened by himself with soap and water to a 
state of the most dazzling brilliancy. He was perfectly easy about the 
waistcoat, which had been sent heme that very morning from the wash, a3 
white as Richardson’s ghost. His hat, also, was a bran-new one ; and his 
trousers, a light canary kerseymere, fitted tighter than Charles Matthews’. 
Everything, so far, was perfect ; and he was confident of their joint effect 
when he should suddenly appear at the foot lights, after the regular, old- 
established, hop-skip-a-jump-and-a-run entrance, with which all walking 





should be regarded as supernatural which can by possibility be the result 
of human interference. Itis a singular story, is n’t it? 





We have no especial wish to bear too hard upon the lawyers, for per- 
haps they prove in many instances a very necessary evil ; yet we can hard- 
ly resist the inclination to put on record this anecdote: ‘ Some years ago 
a suitor in the English Court of Exchequer complained in person to the 
chief baron that he was quite ruined, and could go on no farther. ‘ Then,’ 
said the baron, ‘you had better leave the matter to be decided by refe- 
rence.’ ‘To be sure I will, my lord,’ said the plaintiff; ‘ I've been now 
at law thirteen years, and can’t get on at all. Iam _ willing to leave it all 
either to one honest man or two attorneys, which ever your lordship 
pleases! ‘ You had better toss up for that,’ said the baron laughing. 
Two attorneys were however appointed, and in about a year reported that 
‘ they could not agree.’ Both parties then declared that they would leave 
the matter to a very honest farmer, a neighbor of theirs. They did so, and 
in about a week came hand-in-hand to the court, thanked his lordship 
and told him their neighbor had settled the whole affair square and straight, 
to their entire satisfaction !” 





Our ‘ Graffenberg Pil’ friend has been to see the ‘* Model Artists,’ and 
he give3 quite acharacteristic description of them: ‘I af bin to see the 
Living Moddels, shilling admittance. The first was ‘ The Rape of the 
Sardines,’ by Hummel. The rush to get a lunch was so grate, that I 
could hardly wate to see the next peace, which were ‘ St John, the Hat- 
ter, fighting the Waldenses.’ This was striking iu its effects and bewti- 
ful as a speciment. St. John wos rather ill toward the last; but he soon 
bekame better presently. The last was *‘ Telemikus tying a Ladies San- 
dul,’ near the Battery. This was natural in the extreme, and the ordi- 
nance seamed aperiently delited, reeiterated there applause most emphat- 
ically. The finul one, * Calypso rebuking the Flattery of his Cortesans,’ 
was an immense thing, powerfullin its detail, overwhelming in its light 
and shade, and disasterously irrelevant in its nice and delicate tints. The 
* poetry of motion’ was here instinctiv-ly deduced, andthe loveliness of 
the form and face of Mr. Calypso fully realized expectation.’ ‘ Mr. Calyp- 
so!’ This reminds us of a correspondent who wishes to know what coun- 
try Macbeth and Othello were of, and what Lear’s first name was. McBeth 
was a native of Scotland, and O’Thellow wasan Irishman. We never 
heard of Lear’s sponsorial cognomen. 

We heard an anecdote the other day that we thought admirably illustra- 
ted the ‘ language of dicker’ in Yankee-land. ‘ How far is it to New-Ha- 
ven !’ asked a traveller of a toll-gate keeper on the Bridgeport road. ‘ Fif- 
teen miles,’ was the answer. ‘Oh, no; it can’t be somuch,canit? I 
was told, a mile or so back, that it was but twelve miles from this gate.” 
‘ Well, said the toll-gatherer, hesitating, ‘ w-e-l-l, you can take it at 
twelve, but I can’t 'et any body else go over it short of fifteen, and I ne- 
ver have!’ It ‘ was a bargain,’ and the traveller wenton. Apropos of 
distances: the entertaining Irish baronet, from whom we have elsewhere 





gentlemen burst upon the audience, as if they intended to leap over the 
orchestra into the pit. 

But he experienced a shooting pain when he came to his boots. He did 
not feel as strong in them as he could wish. They were at least eighteen 
months old; they had been patched more than once; the left boot was ven- 
tilated at the side, and moreover, the pair were odd ones, particularly 50, 
for one had a very narrow toe, and tte other was as broad in proportion as 
the boot of a stage coach. Where could he get a new pair? He had spent 
all his money in bills, a pair of white kid gloves, advertisements, and bou- 
quets co be thrown to him after the performance, and who, in cautious Ed- 
inburgh, would be foolish enough to give credit to an actor? Ah! he re- 
collected that in the next street there lived a scene-painter of the name ol 
Gordon—a fine, liberal, good-hearted fellow, who had borrowed five shil- 
lings of him only the last ‘* Treasury Day.” He would be sure to oblige 
him, and he could not well say he had not a pair, for Williams recollected 
he had admired a beautiful pair of polished leather boots that Gordon had 
worn for the first time, when they dined together two Sundays ago. 

The favour was first tried on, and then the boots; and they both went 
so easily—with such little pulling—that Williams could not thank his 
friend sufficiently. He walked off with the Loots in order to stretch them 
for the evening, Gordon accompanying him. Williams was quite proud ol 
hie new chaussure, and kept hitting his heels upon the pavement, and be- 
gan dilating with himself whether it would be etiquette to perform “Charles 
Surface” in spurs !—Egad! it would be a new reading, and would attract 
attention to his beautiful boots. Blinded with the glare of this question, he 
put his fuot into alarge puddle. é a 

“Oh, my dear fellow, take care,” cried Gordon, “ you'll be spoiling my 
boots !” 

‘ Well, you needn’: tell everybody,” remonstrated Williams, ‘‘ that they 
are your boots !” : ’ at” 

«Yes, that’s very well ; but I don’t exactly like seeing my boots spoilt. 

‘* There again, you need not bawl out ‘ my boots’ in that public man- 
ner. I don’t want every one to know that I’m wearing another person® 
boots.” ‘ ats 

* Still, my dear fellow, I wish you would recollect then are my 00'S, 
and would take a little more care with them.” 

Here the conversation stopped, when, after a few more steps, Gordoa 
cried out to his companion, ‘I say, a don’t tread so much upon the 
side—yot will certainly split both of my boots.” , 

=i ash, as a favour, be would not say my boots ; you don’t know how 
that lady stared, when she heard you !” ; ' 

‘* But come, I ask you, Williams, if, after lending you my boots, as 
have done, it’s pleasant to see them ruined under my very nose, as you 4r¢ 
doing ?” : “ 

*« There, that’s enough,” exclaimad the poor actor, who seemed to 
walking in great agony ; and the subject a again. ; 

They had been calculating how much the house would hold, when a wa 
tering-cart came near the pavement, and took all the polish off William’ 
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« On my word, it is too bad !” ejaculated Gordon, loud enough for per- 
sons on the Carlton Hill to hear him, “ there’s another of my boots gone, 
—my right boot is all covered with mud, and now the left one is wet 
through—and it’s eure to crack. I’m sure, if the boots wére your own, you 
would not use them so carelessly.” 

« But, my dear fellow, did you imagine, when you lent them, that I was 
going to wear them on my hands, like a pair of gloves ?” 

“| didn’t imagine any such d—d ridiculous thing !” answered Gordon, 
getting quite angry. ‘* and allow me to say, sir, I think a gentleman need 
not be so very sensitive when he is wearing another person’s boots !” 

«« Come, Gordon, why will you be so provoking? I’m half afraid you 
do iton ptrpose. Why will you keen screaming out ‘my boots! my 
boots !’ at every corner? Do you want all Edinburgh to know you have 
lent me a pair ?” 

«] shall scream out ‘ my boots,’ sir, as much asI please, for the boots 
are mine, and if I lent lhem to you, I didn’t lend them to be wilfully 
spoilt. I know what it will be; whenyou return me my boots, I shan’t 
be able to wear them.” 

Poor Williams was in a terrible passion, tor asmall crowd had collected 
round them, and he was afraid when he came on as Charles Surface, 
that some juvenile God in the Gallery might ask him, “ Who stretched 
another man’s boots ”’ He listened to his friend’s grumbling, till at last 
he broke out : 

“‘ Here, Gordon, I have had enough of your boots I would sooner walk 
bare-footed than allow the best man in the world to throw his boots in 
my face as you have been doing for the last half-hour, You may have 
your boots back again. I’m very sorry I ever put my feet into them ;” and 
he walked back to Gordon’s rooms, being reminded at every inch of the 
way, “ that he needn’t stamp so much,” or “ forget, as a gentleman, what 
was due to a pair of boots which were not his own.” 

The boots and the friend had, been th~own off together, very warmly, and 
Williams was coming out with his feet reinstated in their own rights, (his 
boots, I have said, were odd ones) when he met Green, a fellow-member 
of a Theatrical Club, where Kings, and Lords, and Julius Cesars, and first 
and Second Robbers retire, after the performances, to smoke their pipes, 
and compliment or abuse one another upon their respective talents. Wil- 
liams was writhing under the pressure of Gordon’s boots, and told Green 
that ‘** he had never been so trodden upon before in all his life.” 

“I would much sooner perform,” he exclaimed, theatrically, “with nothing 
on my bare feet than the original sock and buskin which were worn in the ear- 
liest steps of the Drama, than allow a heavy built fellow like Gordon to walk 
over me again, as publicly as he has done to-day.” 

Green was the most good-natured fellow in the world; he was proud of as- 
sociating with actors, and was only too happy to render them any little service 
he could. He had “ lots of boots” at home, and begged Williams would come 
and choose a pair for himself. , 

“You may walk in them where and how you please,” he said in the kindest 
manner to Williams, who was busy pulling on a new pair; “you won’t hear me 
complaining like that surly fellow Gordon.” : 

The two friends sauntered gaily through the town, Williams bounding so 
lightly that he seemed to be walking upon India-rubber, and Green laughing 
more than all Scotland laughs on the most festive occasion, quite happy in the 
luxurious feeling which good natured people enjoy in conferring a favor. Wil- 
liams was full of thanks. 

“ T cannot tell you how much I am indebted to you, Green; you are & real 
friend—you can do a kindness, I see, without reminding the person of it every 
minute in the most humiliating manner.” 





“What! 1? Oh, I’m much happier in conferring a favor,” stammered 


Green, “ than in receiving one. You can walk as you like, Williams; don’t | 


be afraid or the puddles. Don’t you be alarmed because they are my boots. 
Come, let me see you walk across the street; go where the mud is the thick- 
est; I shan’t mind it a bit—not I! But I can tell you, my dear fellow, you look 
uncommonly well in mz boots.” 
“For pity’s sake, my dear Green, don’t say * my boots. 
_“‘ Don’t you be frightened—leave me alone—I only mentioned that to con- 
—— that I am not like that stingy fellow,Gordon. Oh, you can do as 
you like in my boots; walk over flint stones, if you prefer them—when I lend | 
a pair of boots, I lend them for good—unconditionally.’’ 


99? 





Rie. I’m aware of that,” interposed Williams, trembling from head to foot each 
time the simple minded Green touched upon ‘my boots,’ “ but as a kind- 
ness—”’ 

“T tell you it’s no kindness,” interrupted his ingenuous companion; “I can | 
assure ySu, may Acer Williams, I lend them to you with the greatest pleasure . 
in the world—never mind that gutter—and though they are my boots, I beg 
you will consider, as long as they are on your feet, that they are your's, and 
not mine.” 

“But Green, my boy, don’t say ‘my boots’ every second. There’sno neces- 
sity to say ‘ my boots’ at all. You don’t know how it hurts me.” 

“« Well, there, that’s enough; I’msure I did not mean to hurt you, and I 
won’t say ‘ my boots’ again,” 

“But you are saying it again—” . 

‘Well, I don’t mean it, andI apologise most sincerely if I have ever said 
‘my boots.’ ” : 

“ There you are, crying it out once more; pray scream it at the top of your 
Voice.” 

Williams was red in the face, and his right leg made a convulsive movement 
upwards, as if his boot was searching for some particular spot on which to rest | 
its agitated point. 

“ Are you determined, Green, to insult me by letting every passer-by know 
the secret of our respective footing?” 

“No, my dear Williams, nothing can be further from my thoughts. I only 
wish that you should feel I am not like that Gordon, who kept alluding tohis 
boots. as if you were honored in wearing them (the indignant leg rose a degree 
—— Now, I’m sure I’ve lent you my boots with the best impulse in the | 
world—”’ 

Never did words suit the action better, for Williams’s leg rose till it had at- 
tained a certain altitude level with Green’s coat-tail pockets, and the poor 
unconscious fellow was helped forward by the ‘ very best impulse in the world 
that one man ever received from the aggressive toe of another. 

“It’s a hard thing,” a sage philosopher has remarked, “ to be kicked at an 
time;” how much harder, then, must it not be when the kick is inflicted wit 
your own boot? Good-natured Green felt the severity of the blow; the heavy 
ingratitude of it completely prostrated him, for he fell back upon the pavement 
as though the iron of the heel had entered his very soul. 

As soon as he recovered his equilibrium, he appealed to the circle which had 
described itself round them to witness Williams’s astounding feat of strength, 
and asked them, as men,'most pathetically, “ Whether it was manly, or gene- 
rous—was it the act of gentleman—to borrow a pair of boots and then kick 
with them the very person who had lent them? Such a return, in his opinion, 
left all other acts of ingratitude far behind it.” 

This was enough for Williams, who returned to the “impulsive” charge more 
furious than ever, until Green forgot his good nature in the pain he was en- 
during, and gave him into custody. 

* The offence was considered tobe so savage, that the constable would not take 
bail. The consequence was, that Williams was locked up all night, and there 
was no“ Charles Surface’ in the evening. All the money which was taken at 
the doors had to be returned, and poor Williams not only lost the £30 he had 
paid for the use of the house, but had to refund, besides (mostly from creditors 
who had taken out the bills in pits and boxes), for the tickets he had previously 
disposed of. He was fined into the bargain for the assault; and was the laugh- 
ing stock of the gallery for six weeks afterwards; and he has never risen higher 
in his profession than a “ Genius of Discord” in a pantomime, or a Third Con- 
spirator in an opera. He consoles himself, however, with the pleasant convic- 
tion, which his friends rather encourage than disturb, that he is the best 
“Charles, his friend,” on the British stage. Never, since benefits were first 
established for the gain of managers aud the loss of actors, was there known to 
be such an awful benefit as that of poor Benefit Williams! 
Douglas Jerrold’s Mag. ‘ Horace Maynew. 








EATING THE CAPTAIN’S PIG: 
OR, THE REEFERS IN A SCRAPE, 





WRITTEN FOR THE “YANKEE BLADE,’’ BY NED BUNTLINE. 





Reader, did you ever cruise, for ten or twelve weeks at sea, bound to “no 
particular port,’ under orders to go out and look for ‘suspicious vessels,’ un- 
ul your supply of provisions and water gave out? If you answer negatively, 
you can’t fully appreciate our story, for you cannot be aware of the intrinsic 
value of a pig—a hve pig to a mess of hungry midshipmen, and who ever saw 
a middy that was not hungry and dry? 

In the Sloop of war Boston, in 1838, down ‘the Gulf,’ we had a jolly mess, 
and one that was fond of good living. On starting out on one of our cruises, 
we carried, among other stock, a fine pig, a roaster, which was reserved for 
ig getting tired of salt-junk and bean soup, ‘ fresh meat’ would 

The Captain also had a pig, which in size, weight, looks, and even voice re- 
sembled ours, so much so, that no one could tell them apart. They were ex- 
reedingly twin-like, and were allowed a place together in the stern of the 

aunch, where it was intended they should remain until their respective own- 
ers had need of them. ' 


We were struck down on our beam ends nearly, one day, when in the lati- 





tude of Sisal, by a white squall, and in the confusion and wreck one of the 
pigs got willed overboard, while the cther, having its leg caught in the stern- 
sheet gratings of the launch, was saved. 

After everything was righted, and the squlal had E I 
matter of serious consultation among us middies, whether it was our pig or 
the Captain’s that had been lost. 

Of course we soon decided that it was his which had become food for fishes, 
and we still congratulated ourselves upon the prospect of a dinner of roast pig. 
But it seemed as if his Sulphuric Majesty had a grudge against us, for one 
morning we were alarmed by hearing the squeals of our favorite, and soon our 
‘mess boy’ brought us the astounding information that the Captain’s Steward 
was killing our pig. 

Oh, horror and Epsom salts! wasn’t there a row in our mess then! Indeed, 
there was nothing else! Our pig—our cherished pork was slain! 

The midshipmen instantly called a camp-stool council, and the writer was 


chosen with one other as a committee of remonstrance with the Captain, we | 


being placed under positive ‘instructions’ to go for the pig, the whole pig, and 
nothing but the pig. 

We entered the cabin, where was seated our worthy Commander, with a 
sg of Monongahela on one side of him, and the ‘ chart of the Gulf’ be- 

ore him. 

“ Well, young gentlemen—what’s in the wind now?” he asked rather stern- 
ly as we entered. 

The writer advanced, and putting on a look as firm as an American mid- 
shipman dare before his commander, replied— 

“ We have come to speak about our pig, sir, which was ——”’ 

“Lost in the squall! Yes, I’m sorry for you, gentlemen, take a glass of 
whiskey and water,” said the Captain with the utmost nonchalance, interrupting 
me. 

We paused and took the whiskey and water, (who ever knew a middy re- 
fuse such an offer?) and then again attempted to open our business. 

“ As we were saying, about that pig, Captain, your ——” 

“Oh! it’s no use of talking about the pig!’’ replied the Captain—“ it’s no 
use to cry about spilled milk, as Byron says!” 

“ But, sir, you don’t understand us! It was not our pig that was washed 
overboard—it was your’s!”’ 

’ ‘ I beg your pardon, young gentlemen, but you are laboring under a mis- 
ake. 

“No sir, we are not—and your steward has just killed our pig, and we have 
come to ask you to order him to give it up!”’ 

“Oh, pshaw! young men, you must be joking! I see your drift, and I’ll hu- 
mor it, You want to dine withme; you shall!’ 

This was a tempting offer, for the skipper had wine, and we were out; but, 
summoning up all of our patrictic resolution, we replied: 

“You can come and dine with us, sir, but it is our pig, and we must have 
it!” 

“ll be d—— if it is your pig, and blast my eyes if you shall have it! Leave 
my cabin !”’ shouted the Captain. 

. ig will leave your cabin, sir, but the pig is ours !” we replied indig- 
nantly. 

ae few moments the camp-stool council was re-assembled, and the result 
of our visit to the cabin made known. 

It was heard with silence, but when the Captain’s last remark was told, a 


| murmur of indignation arose, and echoed from carline to carline of the old 


steerage. 

“What shall be done? The pig is ours!”” was the universal cry. 

Our caterer, W. L. B., was the first to answer. 

“ Leave the thing to me! I'll fix the old man!” said he. 

“ What’ll you do, Bill?” asked one. 

“Never mind, you just lay low and keep dark! I'll have that pig, and some 
wine to wash it down with !” 

Our caterer now sat down and wrote a very polite note to the Captain, re- 
questing the loan of a dozen of his old wine till we got into port. 

The Captain, who thought we had given up the pig, and knew from expe- 
rience that we always paid our wine debts, did not hesitate to grant us the fa- 
yor, and in a short time the dozen of wine was in our mess-locker. 

In the mean time a reefer, who had been sent out asa spy, returned and 
reported that the pig had already been dressed, and was roasting before the 
Captain’s part or the ‘ galley-fire.’ 

Our mess boy was now ordered to set our table. Two sheets were borrowed 
from the hospital steward to ‘do us’ for a table cloth; wine glasses were bor- 
rowed from the ward room, and things began to wear an unwonted appear- 
auce in Our mess. 

Time moved on. It wasnoon. Several midshipmen stood near the galley, 
and with hungry and wishful eyes they looked at that roasting pig. At last 
the Captain’s steward approached with his large plate ready to take it 
up. 

Mite told the cook as he examined it, that it was “ done beautifully brown !”’ 
Alas, for poor human short-sightedness! Why could not he with prophetic 
eye see that he soon would, like zt, be ‘done beautifully brown.’ 


He had taken up the pig, and it really looked enticing as it lay there in its 
bed of gravy, garnished around with roasted potatoes, a specimen of the same 
kind of fruit being stuck athwarthships of its mouth. 

The steward turned to one of the cabin boys who had followed him, and 
bade him take the pig to the cabin. But as he turned to give this order, our 
caterer, who had stood nearest to the spot, suddenly seized the plate, and, pro- 
tected by a rear guard of reefers, ‘ made tracks’ for the steerage. 

In vain the steward shouted: 

“Stop sir, stop, Mr. B., it is the Captain’s pig !” 

B. would not stop, and in less than thirty seconds the pig was on our table. 


In another second a knife was buried deep within its juicy sides, and the pig, 


was half cut up before the excited steward reached the cabin and told his 
story. 

Wien the Captain heard it, his fury was like a Jamaica hurricane ‘let loose’ 
in a cane-field, He shouted to the steward: ; 

“Go down to the steerage, sir, and get the pig! Tell the midshipmen, the 
d—— thieving reefers, to give it up, or I'll send a guard of marines after it 
with fixed bayonets! This was what they wanted of my wine—the greedy 
young devils !” 

The steward came down and delivered the Captain’s message. 

“Go back to the Captain,” said the caterer, “give him our compliments, 
and ask him if he will not do us the honor to dine with us. We have pig for 
dinner! By the way, steward, this pig is done beautifully brown!” , 

The steward glanced at the pig, or at least what remained of it, for it was 
nearly half gone, then turned to leave the steerage. ‘ 

“Do urge Captain B. to come down; tell him the wine is excellent, and the 
pig more so!” cried the caterer as the steward walked up the ladder on his way 
to report. 

What the Captain said on hearing it, we know not, but as the marines could 
only have recovered a part, and our skipper always ‘went the entire swine’ in 
everything‘ the result proved that he concluded to let us dine in peace. No- 
thing more was said about the pig, and though we occasionally laughed when 
we thought how nicely we had weathered the,Captain, no one would have sup- 
posed, from Ais manner to us, that he remembered it. 

Two or three weeks went by—we began to get short of fresh water, and put 
into Havana for a supply, as well as to rest and recruit our crew a little on 
fresh provisions. ; 

Oh! what fun we middies anticipated in this visit to our favorite of all the 
West Indian cities. The writer had a Spanish sweet-heart on shore whom he 
wished to visit; we all longed for a race among the beaatiful orange and le- 
mon groves, and a frolic with the dark-eyed senoritas, whom we had got ac- 
quainted with at other times when we had anchored in this port. ¢ 

Those of us who were not on watch, or on the list for ‘ day’s duty,’ now rig- 
ged ourselves in our neatest uniforms, put spare change in our pockets, and 
made ready for the expected pleasure trip on shore. say 

One of our number went up to the First Lieutenant for permission to go on 
shore, which we supposed would of course be granted, as usual. ° 

In a few moments, however, he returned with a face longer than ever our pig’s 
would have been if it had lived till this day. . 

As he came into the steerage he pitched his new cap across the room, kicked 
the mess-boy, who happened to come within his reach, then breatheda curse 
both loud and deep. 

** What is the matter?” we all asked. : i 

“ Curse that pig!” he replied, “ we are all quarantined for a month! 

The reader will understand that quarantining is to be confined to the 
ship. 

“ Curse the pig !"" we echoed. . 

For three long weeks we lay in sight of the beautiful shore, where we could 
see the green palms and bright blossoms; where we could even smell the fra- 
granee of fruit and flowers, and hear the music of the Governor’s band on the 
Plaza, but net one of us was permitted to put his foot ashore. 

Oh, how we did curse that pig! The Captain never mentioned it again, but 
we never forgot it, and though he often took stock to sea with him on subse- 
quent cruises, he never found the reefers guilty of eating his pig. 

The servant of a Prussian officer one day met a crony, who inquired of him 
how he got along with his fiery master. ‘ Oh, excellently !’ answered the ser- 
vant, ‘we live on very friendly terms; every morning we beat each other’s 
coats ; the only difference is, he takes his off to be beaten, and I keep mine 

on.’ 
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away, it became a; 











“THE UGLY DUCK” 


[A highly respectable matronly duck introduces into the poultry yard a 
brood which she has just hatched. She has had a deal of trouble with one 
egg, much larger than the rest, and which, after all, produced a very * ugly 
duck, who gives the name and is the hero of the story. ] 

So we are to have this tribe too!” said the other ducks, ‘‘as if there 
were not enough of us already! And only look how ugly one is, we won’t 


— that one here.” And immediately a duck flew atut and bit it on the 
neck. 


** Let it alone,” said the mother, * it does n 9» 

o = but it is so large and strange fochiing sas adios it must be 
teased.” 

‘ These are fine children that the mother has!” said an old duek who 
belonged to the noblesse, and wore a red rag round its leg. “All hand- 
some, except one; it has not turned out well. I wish she could change 
as 

‘* That can’t be done, your grace,” said the mother ; besides, if it is not 
exactly pretty, it is a sweet child, and swims as well as the others, even a 
little better. I think in growing it willimprove. It was long in the egg, 
and that’s the reason it is a little awkward.” 

‘* The others are nice little things,” said the old duck, “‘ now make your. 
self quite at home here.” 

And so they did. But the poor young duck that had come last out of the 
shell, and looked so ugly, was bitten, and pecked, and teased by ducks and 
fowls. ‘‘It’s so large!” said they all; and the turkey cock that had spurs 





on when he came into the world, and therefore fancied himself an emperor, 


strutted about like a ship under full sail, went straight up to it, gobbled 
and got quite red. The poor little duck hardly knew where to go, or where 
to stand, it was so sorrowful because it was so ugly, and the ridicule of the 
whole poultry yard. 

Thus passed the first day, and afterwards it grew worse and worse. The 
poor duck was hunted about by every one; its brothers and sisters were 
cross to it, and always said, ‘‘1 wish the cat would get you, you frightful 
creature !” and even its mother said, ** Would you were far from here !” 
And the ducks bit, and the hens pecked at it, and the girl that fed the 
poultry kicked it with her foot. Soit ran and flew over the hedge. 


Onitran. At last it came to a great moor where wild ducks lived; here 
it lay the whole night, and was so tired and melancholy. In the morning 
up flew the wild ducks, and saw their new comrade, ‘* Who are you?” 
asked they ; and our little duck turned on every side, and bowed as well 
as it could. ‘* But you are tremendously ugly!’ said the wild decks 
‘* However, that is of no consequence to us, if you don’t marry inte our fa- 
mily.” The poor thing! It certainly never thought of marrying; it only 
— permission to lie among the reeds, and to drink the water of the 
marsh. 

** Bang! bang!” was heard at this moment, and several wild ducks lay 
dead among the reeds, and the water was as red as blood. There was a 
great shooting excursion. The sportsmen lay all around the moor; and 
the blue smoke floated like a cloud through the dark trees, and sunk down 
to the very water; and the dogs spattered about in the marsh—splash ! 
splash! reeds and rushes were waving on all sides; it was a terrible fright 
for the poor duck. 

At last all was quiet ; but the poor little thing did not yet dare to lift its 
head ; it waited many hours before it looked round, and then hastened away 
from the moor as quickly as possible. It ran over the fields and meadows, 
and there was such a wind that he could hardly get along. 


Towards evening the duck reached a hut. Here dwelt an old woman, 
with her tom cat and her hen; and the cat could put up its back and purr, 
and the hen could lay eggs, and the old woman loved them both, as her 
very children. For certain reasons of her own she let the duck in to live 
with them. 

Now the tom cat was master in the house, and the hen was mistress; 
and they always said, ‘* We and the world.’ That the duck should have 
any opinion of his own, they never would allow. 

**Can you lay eggs ?” asked the hen. 

“ 10.” 

** Well, then, hold your tongue.” 

os +e you put up your back and purr?” said the tom cat. 

«es 9."" 

‘* Well, then, you ought to have no opinion of your own, where sensible 
people are speaking.”’ 

And the duck sat in the corner, and was very sad ; when suddenly it took 
it into its head to think of the fresh air and the sunshine; and it had such 
an inordinate longing to swim on the water, that it could not help telling 
the hen of it. 

‘* What next, I wonder!” said the hen, ‘* you have nothing to do, and so 
we sit brooding over such fancies. Lay eggs, or purr, and you'll forget 
them.” 

‘But it is se delightful to swim on the water !” said the duck—*‘so de- 
roe when it dashes over one’s head, and one dives down tothe very 

ottom.” 

‘* Well, that must be a fine pleasure!” said the hen. ‘* You are craay, 
I think. Ask the cat, who ‘s the cleverest man I know, if he would like 
to swim on the water, or perhaps to dive, to say nothing of myself. Ask 
our mistress, the old lady, and there is no one in the world cleverer than 
she is; do you think that she would much like to swim on the water, and 
for the water to dash over her head ?” 

** You don’t understand me,” said the duck. 

** Understand, indeed! If we don’t understand you, who should? I 
suppose you won’t pretend to be cleverer than the tom cat, or our mis- 
tress, to say nothing of myself? Don’t behave in that way, child; but be 
thankful for all the kindness that has been shown you. Have you not got 
into a warm room, and have you not the society of persons from whom 
something is to be learnt’ But you are a bleckhead, and it istiresome to 
have to do with you. You may believe what I say; I am well disposed to- 
wards you; I tell you what is disagreeable, and it is by that one recognises 
one’s true friends.” 

‘**] think I shall go into the wide world,” said the duckling. 

** Well then, go !” answered the hen. 

And so the duck went. It swam on the water, it dived down; but was 
disregarded by every animal on account of its ugliness. 


One evening—the sun was setting most magnificently—there came a 
whole flock of large beautiful birds out of the bushes; never had the duck 
seen anything so beautiful. They were of a brilliant white, with long 
slender necks; they were swans. They uttered a strange note, spread 
their superb long wings, and flew away from the cold countries (for the 
winter was setting in,) to warmer lands and unfrozen lakes. They mount- 
ed so high, so very high! The little ugly duck felt indescribably—it turn- 
ed pets the water like a mill wheel, and uttered acry so loud and 
strange that it was afraid even of himself. Oh, the beautiful birds! the 
happy birds! it could net torget them; and when it could see them no 
longer it dived down to the very bottom of the water; and when it came 
up again it was quite beside itself. 

And now it became so cold! But it would be too sad to relate all the 
sufferings and misery which the duckling had to endure through the hard 
winter. It lay onthe moor in the rushes. But when the sun began to 
shine again more warmly, when the larks sang, and the levely spring was 
come, then, all at once it spread out its wings and rose in the air. They 
made a rushing n~:se, louder than formerly, and bore it onwards more vi- 
gorously ; and before it was well aware of it, it found itself in a garden, 
where the apple trees were in blossom, and where the syringas sent forth 
their fragrance, and their long green branches hung down in the clear 
stream. Just then three beautiful white swans came out of the thicket. 
They rustled their feathers, and swam on the water so lightly—oh ! so very 
lightly! The duckling knew the superb creatures, and was seized with a 
strange feeling of sadness. 

**To them will I fly,” said it, ‘* to the royal birds, Though they kill me 
I must fly tothem!” And it flew into the water, and swam to the magni- 
ficent birds, that looked at, and with rustling plumes, sailed towards it. 

‘“« Kill me !” said the poor creature, and bowed down its head to the wa- 
ter, and awaited death. But what did it see inthe water? It saw beneath 
it its own likeness; but ne longer that of an awkward greyish bird, ugly 
and displeasing ; it was the figure of a swan. ’ a : 

It is of no consequence being born in a farm yard, if only it is a swan’s 
ege. a 
eThe large swans swam beside it, and stroked it with their bills. There 
were little children running about in the garden; they threw bread into 
the water, and the youngest cried out, ‘* There is a new one - And the 
other children shouted too, *‘ Yes, a new one is come!” and they clapped 
their hands and danced, and ran to tell their father and mother. And they 
threw bread and cake into the water, and every one said, ‘‘ The new one is 

! beautiful !” arent ‘ 

yg en sectarian tol quite ashamed and hid its head under its wings, 
it knew not what to do; it was too happy, but yet not proud, for a good 
heart is never proud. It remembered how it had been persecuted ani de- 
rided, and now it heard all say it was the most beautiful of birds. And the 
syringas bent down their branches to it in the water, and the sun shone so 
lovely and so warm. Then it shook its plume, the slender neck was lifted 
up, and from its very heart it cried, rejoicingly, “* Never spenmead 5 of such 
happiness when | was the little ugly duck.” Blackwood’s Magazine. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


.. Jockey Club Sprin Meeting, 4 Monday, 26th June. 
.. Trotting Matches, $1000 a side, Jack Rosseter vs Lady Jane, two 
me mile — on bre and _ June. . 
z teans, La. Bingaman Course, J.C. Spring Meeting, 28th March. 

nae Ce “ 3 o 1“ Match for $3000 aside, four mile heats, Orator 
vs. Quadrille, 21st March. 

Stake of $3000 each sub., four mile heats, Revenue, Red Eye and 
Topaz,) 22d March. 

Metairie Course, J.C. Spring Meeting, 1st Wednesday, 5th April. 

Nasuvituie, Tenn. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Tuesday, May 23. 

Savannan, Geo... Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Wednesday, March 22. 


° ° ° « 
On Dits in Sporting Circles. 

Mobile Races commenced on Wednesday, the 8th instant, under very 
pleasant auspices. A correspondent well known to our readers and the 
Sperting world, wrote us on the 7th to the following effect :— 

Dear P.—I send you the first bugle note sounded in our campaign, which 
opens to-morrow. The last line, I suppose, is as good as a signature in 
full to tell the scribe. But it is not to call attention to a joke, butto an- 
nounce feality. ae 

I regret that my leisure, or the want of it, will not, I fear, enable me as 
Secretary to write a daily or lengthy detail, but you may trust the record 

to be found in our “* Advertiser” when making up your summary of our 
resuscitated sports. It is long since we had a race to write about, for our 
Race Course went to the right about in a very few days after we all sub- 
scribed for shares in it. What became of the divers hundreds I do not be- 
lieve even one of Glidden’s mummies are old enough to tell. But there 
seems a disposition among our old folks to try again after some five or six 
fallow years. You know that all people—particularly the ancients—desire 
at some time or other to run their race over again. 

In the matter of trotters and pacers, we have more dark horses here- 
abouts than would mount one of Victoria’s regiments of Guards, who, like 
undertakers, go it on stables altogether. Who is to bite or be bitten, time 
will tell. The courteous old ‘‘ Napoleon of the Turf” is here—as great a 
picture as ever. His white hairs speak of age, which his bright eye re- | 
pudiates. Old Etna-like, suow above, fire beneath. 

Yours ever truly. 

We quote the following details from the Mobile Daily Advertiser :— 

The Races commence to-morrow, and under such auspices as must in- 
sure success. The Club is more numerous than it ever was since the 
palmy days of “‘ The Bascombe”—is formed of the best of our citizens, 
and its officers are admirably selected. The track has been placed in 
thorough condition. New stands have been erected, and the most ample 
and comfortable accommodations, with dressing rooms, &c., made for the 
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‘* No offence Col.,” said this rough if not ready specimen of a Turfman, 
‘* for in Carolina—” the Col. inserts South here, ‘‘ they draw their watches 
on you, and time your horse right before your face.” 

It is said that the deep ones here accomplish this more discreetly— 
with a watch prepared in the pocket they start and stop with as much 
precision, as if they ‘‘drew the watch,” and take in the unsuspecting 
trainer. 





The Hunting Park Trotting Course. 
Pu iLapeLPuia, March 12th, 1848. 

Trotting in Philadelphia has gone to the shades for want of some enter- 
prising man t» take our course, and make it what it once was, a resort for 
gentlemen, and give purses that would pay your owners of horses for send- 
ing them here. A capable and responsible man could obtain a sufficient 
number of subscribers, and plenty of friends. 
fast ones here, but there is no spirit or enterprise displayed, all for want.of 
a good manager at the Track. I understand that the present lessee would 
willingly let any good man have it upon easy terms. I do not know whet 
the terms are, but if you wish to move in the matter you can easily ascer- 
tain. I think that any good business man can make money there. Ripton 
is here now, in fine road condition. Forest is here also; he looks like a 
four year old, and can trot as fast ever. 


Yours, H J.S., of Philadelphia. 





TROTTING, etc., IN WISCONSIN. 
Mitwaunxie, W.T., Feb. I7th, 1848. 
* Now is the winter of our discontent, 
“Made glorious summer by those trotting horses, 
* And all the clouds 
“ That lowered about our heads, are 
‘In the deep bosom of the Cold Spriag buried.” 
Mopern Reaping. 


Yes, Mr. * Spirit,” our hepes are realized, our lease of life lengthened, 
if that which banishes care and adds to man’s happy hours can lengthen 
the frail thread. We mean te inform you that a most capital race-course 
has just been completed by Dr. E. B. Woxcort, on his farm, two miles 
from Milwaukie, at the Cold Springs. It is intended, as soon as possibie, 
to have a Club organized, and all things ia readiness to receive company 
from abroad. One thing is certain, all sporting matters upon this course 
will be done up on the square or not at all, as it is the determination of 
the proprietor, and also of the lessee (Mr. Calhoun), that every thing shall | 
be conducted in such a manner as shall, as far as possible, keep this course | 





| free from spot or blemish, which, if universally adopted, would go far to- 


ward restoring this time-honored sport to the fair and enviable station it | 
once occupied. 

By way of a flyer, a match fur $100 aside was got up between Mr Lewis, | 
of Fon Du Lac, and Mr. Vail, of Milwaukie—distance 10 miles. The | 
track was in very bad order, from continued warm weather, and was fully | 
three inches deep in mud. Notwithstanding the day was lowry and the | 


roads bad, the crowd of carriages and horsemen gave evidence that the | 





ladies. The drives are delightful, and so numerous as to preclude the pos- 

sibility of any trouble or crowding in reaching or leaving. There is a very | 
plasant route up Government and along Galye street, and another higher | 
up, through Ann street—both of which lead to the training-stables, at the | 
head of the course. Another is by the upper or Choctaw road, and a still | 
more delightful one along the bay. A number of popular stewards are 

appointed expressly to attend to the ladies and their comforts ; and in the | 
high character of the Judges and Members of the Club, we have the best 
assurance that everything will be conducted ina style to insure a reviving 
popularity for the sports of the turf. In arranging the amusements of each 
day, especial pains have been taken to give them variety and excitement. | 
Three races a-day are announced, but beyond these there will come off a_ 
number of another kind; a matchis talked of with citizen riders ; some | 
trotting and pacing races, on which interest is already pending. 

The horses, too, now in training here, are both numerous and of high 
character. 

Col. Wm. R. Johnson has Revenue, by Trustee, {the sire of Fashion,) 
and Orator, by Boston, her great competitor. The former has already won 
two great four mile races in New Orleans, beating the finest horses of the 
day. The latter, Orator, has won six races out of seven ; and, though 
then beaten by invincible Fashion, he ran her up to 7 m. 36., time that 
may well be boasted of. 

Mr. Goldsby has Rough and Ready, almost as great a victor as his name- j 
sake ; also, Miss Riddlesworth, who is unbeatable at her distance, with 
four others of high renown. 

Mr. Harrison has Miss Forte, who, like Orator, has lost but once inse- 
ven times, and is strongly disposed to try the victorious Revenue again, 
and hasas stable companions, Jim-along-Josey and several others. 

Mr. Williamson, from New Orleans, and our own Alabama, has a string | 
of six good ones, with a Priam and Belshazzar at their head. 

Mr. TenBroeck has six in his, and among them are Sally Ward, Mons. 
Bertrand and Jack Pryor. Four of this stsble won nine races in Canada 
last summer !—a fact which marvelousl!y;astonished Queen Victoria’s lie- 
ges in that quarter. 

From these facts it will readily be gathered, that the materials for a 
most pleasant race time are at hand, and no doubt we shall have a quick 
race to begin with, as to-morrow is Ash Wednesday, the first of the fast 
days. 

The Late Charleston Races.—A native of Charleston, writing us from New 
Orleans (his present residence), remarks that he has read the fine report of the 
recent meeting there with great interest. He says:— | 


—‘‘ The schoolboy spot i 
We ne’er forget, though there we are forgot,” 


Accounts for some of this interest; but the fact that the Jockey Club there is | 
acknowledged to be the model Club of our country, causes an interest in its 
proceedings to be taken by all attached to the sports of the Turf. Although 
the weather was bad, yet the meeting was auspicious, from its introducing on 
the Turf four gentlemen new to its annals, though of, old and well-known 
names. The writer hails their advent in a very appropriate and cordial man- 
ner, and I was gratified at his tribute to the popularity—leserved popularity— 
of one of them; a friend of mine, “‘ in other days.”’ I allude to Mr. Wm. C. 
Heyward; with a generous heart, a jovial disposition, and ample means, | 
know no one upon whom the mantle of the old Turfmen of the State can de- 
volve with more propriety. Our friendship was formed upon the banks of 
the noble Hudson, at that alma mater (West Point) which has given to the 
country so many brave and patriotic spirits, whose life-blood has enriched our 
battle fields; yet, although long separated, I am convinced he will not be in- 
different to this tribute from one whom he once esteemed. The Turfmen of 
Carolina, usually gentlemen of fortune, have always been “sans peur, et sans 

reproche,” and those now entering upon their career, will doubtless prove true 
Bayards, and maintain worthily the fame of their State. 

The late meeting exibits but one defect, a defect once alluded to by the Edi- | 

tor of the Turf Register, as “the execrable nomenclature of the Carolina Turf.” | 
Mr. Sinkler ran a good colt, a winner at four and three mile heats, and yet he 
could find no name for him, other than that of his sire—Shark—he has not 
added Jr. toit, even. Surely this is very objectionable, and should be amend- 
ed. Pedigrees are difficult enough to recollect, and troublesome enough to 
trace, without one’s meeting at every moment the same names multiplied ad 
infinitum—may I write ad nauseam. Of all the host of Archys, Big, Little 
and Junior, not one rivalled the fame of the sire, who has to be designated as 
Old, or Amis’s Archy, to distinguish him from the multitude taking his name; 
and the same thing occurred with Diamond, Whip, and Eclipse. Fate appears 
to have decreed that no two horses of the same name shall be famous—and so 
may it be! 

As connected with the Carolina Turf, a Mississippi Turfman (Col. B.,) 
delights to tell an anecdote to all the “ chivalry” he may meet. At the last 
meeting here, Col. B. went one morning to witness a trial-run of one of his 
horses. On arriving at the course, he found that Mr. S., a Missourian, was 
there, having selected the same hour to run his horse Jerry, a known good 
one, a trial. He approached Col. B., and requested, that being present 
accidently to witness Jerry’s run, that he would not time him. 

. Certainly not, Mr. S.,” said the Col., ‘* there would be manifest impro- 

priety in my so doing ; but,” continued the Col., ‘‘ Mr. S, does not your 


Suspecting me of any such intention, indicate that you might do such a thing 
yourself 














love of sport was not extinct. 

After two or three false starts the rivals got off, Mr. Vail’s horse having 
the lead, which he kept until about the eighth mile, when the mare glid- | 
ed by, and kept the lead by half a dozen rods until the last mile, when 
she let out a few links and won by about 20 rods. Considering the state | 


We have a large number of | 





| HUNTING A TURTLE IN THE BAHAMA ISLANDS_ 


BY HARRY HAWS. 





Dear “ Spirit” —The toughest struggle I ever had, was with “ Yellow Jack,” 
and, although I managed to lick him, yet he left such a memento in my heag 
that I thought he would eventually trip me up. His ugly twitch gave me the 
horrors, so one fine morning I bid my respected relative in Jamaica “ goo 
bye,” and soon found myself on board the brig “ Criterion,” bound for New 
York via Bahama Islands for salt. 

After yisiting several small islands without obtaining a cargo, we ran down 
| to Crooked Island, and there purchased a load. During the time of loading, 

I amused myself in gunning on shore, or fishing for Bonita, Congor Eels, ete. 
' from the jolly-boat. 

The skipper was an eld man, and very pious, the two mates were the re. 
verse, being full of fun and as jolly fellows as I ever sailed with. The after. 
noon previous to the morning we were to sail, I had been rambling on shore, 
and hauled up at the pilot’s house, he being the owner of a fine wife and chree 
finer girls for daughters. His family had a dash of color in them, just enough 
to make them warm and agreeable, and if you have ever been South, youcan 
imagine the shade to a nicety. 

Well, as that evening would be the last of our staying at the island, it was 
agreed upon “ we should have a little dance to-night.” So I went on board 
to get the mates to join in. 

There was nodifficulty in getting their consent, but how to obtain the skip- 
per’s was another matter, especially as we lay nearly a mile from shore. 

After along caucus as to what course to pursue, it was agreed upon to 
“pump” the Captain first about the time he intended sailing, and govern our- 
selves accordingly. From him we found that three o’clock a.m., if the wind 
was fair, was the hour of sailing, and at his suggestion all turned in after sup- 
per, except the watch on deck. A few minutes sufficed for “us;” we “ turned 
out,” and hauling the boat alongside, got quietly in, and muffling the oars, 
pulled ashore, forewarning the watch that, should the Captain come on deck 
and miss the boat, to tell him that we had gone ashore to catch a“ turtle” to 
surprise him with when we got to sea. 

On our landing on the beach a gang awaited us, and on each “ hooking on’’ 
a “ daughter” to a “larboard fin,” we set sail for the house, preceded by a ban - 
jo, drum, and bones, the rear being brought up by the darkies who had loaded 
the vessel. 

Having kept the game alive till 12 o’clock, we took our departure for the 
ship in the same order as we had arrived. 

It was a splendid moon-light night, and as soon as we emerged from the 
settlement, a long line of beautiful beach stretched away before and on either 
side ofus. Beyond, again, was the dark blue sea, calm and deceitful, and the 
little solitary speck on its broad bosom was the good brig ‘‘ Criterion.” 

The noise of the instruments, and of ourselves, was enough to awaken the 
Island from its propriety, and I suppose some of the new residents thought so 








| too, for a little peace ahead we distinctly ebserved an object on the beach mak- 


ing tracks seaward. 

“Turtle! turtle!”” sang out every one, and away went the whole party after 
him. 

Here was a scene Hogarth would have given a year of his life to have wit- 


of the track, the performance was highly creditable to both horses, more | nessed. The girls, one and all, gathered their petticoats well up, so as to give 
particularly to Mr. Vail’s horse, a brave little 14} hand poney, who went | their limbs freedom, and joined in the hunt with a spirit equal to “ Lady Gay 
aoe ao. come uname -eteone r. Hall’s mare and M | get bys roy Bipsad ~ es eh in dpe aaaimdamm 
jay Pp r. | it was evident he did not intend to quietly succumb to the enemy. 
Lewis (the winner of the ten mile match,) for $50 aside, under the saddle | Away we went, helter skelter, the second mate and myself on the lead, the 
—two mile heats, and the mud deeper than iu the match of the day pre- youngest daughter close by, and the rest well placed. 
vious. They made one dead heat, and consequently went eight miles, the | Jn a2 few minutes we were alongside, “ Turtle” putting on steam, and fla 
race being finally decided in favor of Mr. Hall’s mare. Time not kept. | pering the sand about our ears like hail. At the rate we were going we ae 
Thus ended the first sport on this course ; and if some of the boys do: coon reach the sea, and “ Turtle” would dive, and thus have the laugh on uc 
not keep you advised of the doings thereon, then it must be done by | pesides, the Captnin wouht ges ee fr ve, gh on ue, 
Tame Orp FARMER. | The Second Mate, seeing the state of affairs, bounded on “ Turtle’s” back, 
A WEST POINT INCIDENT. but was thrown immediately. I followed suit, but slipped off. Youngest 
. daughter tried her skill, and instead of jamping on with her feet, as we had 
At the time when Col. CLay, whose name and whose death are so honorably, | done, threw herself on his back lengthways! This slackened his pace, as he 
yet sorrowfully, coanected with our Mexican war, was at West Point, one of | found 100lbs extra very different in making time to carrying nothing. 
his most chosen and intimate friends was Monroe B——. Their acquaintance} The party soon got up, and now commenced the fun. The First Mate took 
and intimacy—they must have been the same thing—existed until the death | off his jacket and gave it to the girl, who immediately enveloped poor “ Tur- 
of Mr. B., which occurred at a Western fort, in 1839. | tle’s” head. This was a poser to him; he stopped, and couldn’t be persuaied 
The conduct and management of the Institution, at the time my anecdote re- | to move. It was therefore decided he should have fair play, and the jacket 
fers to, was characterized by a somewhat strained severity of discipline; and | was removed. He now shot out his head and made tracks but rather slowly 
probably this was tempered only in cases where‘ high Congressional connec- | as the Second Mate had mounted his back in place of the vir] is 
tions’ would consider a punishment which reflected upon them from their stu- | We were now close to the sea, and must do suai ae the sport would 
dent relatives, as unjust, unexampled, very improper. Mr. B., without such be ended. It was therefore decided to back him until ome vacant aes 
political and legislative ‘ relations,’ was dismissed from the Academy, on ac- taken. Poor“ Turtle” was soon on his back, and drawing his head in “ 
count of an irregularity which his friend Clay, as did a hundred others, thought | signed himself to his fate. 
deserved a much lighter punishment. | Feeling disposed to have a race, I offered to bet the First Mate (who was a 
“ The devil!’’ said Clay; “to think of discharging you. I'll get leavye—we’ll | large man, over two hundred weight), that the girl on “ Turtle” should run 
go to Washington. The old man is there, and the deuce isin it if we don’t him to the sea for five dollars! The bet was accepted, and stakes deposited. 
make it right.”’ | Turtle, who weighed over 150lbs., was laid across baie sticks, and conveyed 
A few days, most of which were spent pleasantly in the cities on the way, | by two negroes to the starting post. Having guessed at hi enenen (about 
elapsed before they arrived at Washington. The two friends entered the Se- | half a mile), the parties prepared for the race. 
nate Chamber, ‘as they were,’ in military phrase; were seen by Harry Clay,' It being a very warm night, the Mate stript to pants and shirt; the jockey 
the Senator, and soon came down to the lobby. also divested herself of superfluities, and appeared in a os one “sd 
“Tam surprised to see you; what has brought you here?”’ asked Mr. Clay. | head, and a single white tunic, the lower part fastened with a handkerchief 
“ Very important business, sir,” and his son introduced Munroe and told his | around her waist, giving a perfect looseness to her fine limbs. a! 
wrongs most eloquently. _ All things being in readiness, Turtle was put on his fours, and the girl safely 
An invitation was given to the cadets to call at Mr. Clay’s rooms in the even- | mounted. The banjo sounded, and off they went. r 
ing, during which the Senator, who was pleased from the first with the soldierly | The pace at the start was slow. ‘ Turtle” ran “ groggy ;” he had been 
bearing of Mr. B., became more pleased with the intelligence, the toneof the worried so much, his temper was roused. The mate seeing this ran by 
man, and determined to reinstate him at West Point if his influence could ef- | his side, being desirous of saving his wind. As they drew nearer the sea 
fect it, young Clay remarking at the time, ina kind of half and half soliloquy, | ‘‘ Turtle’s” confidence of reaching his favorite element inspired courage, 
that “ he had eut up capers ten times worse, but Henry Clay, junior, was the | and ‘ letting out” passed the mate. At half the distance “ Turtle” was 











son of Harry Clay, and Ae never was dismissed.” 
A note sent from Mr. Clay was answered by the President immediately ; he 
would see them the next morning. The interview took place, and General 


Jackson, after hearing the circumstances from Mr. Clay, and conversing at 


length with the young men, was as well pleased with Munroe as his friends had 
been. Excusing his absence, he left the room for a few moments, and when he 
returned he placed a letter in B.’s hands, addressed tothe Principal at West 
Point. 

Take that, boys, and go back to the Academy; behave yourselves well, and 
listen to the reprimand I have directed to be given. You, Mr. B., must remain 
in the army—we want such boys.” 


When they arrived at West Point, and reported themselves, the Principal in- 
quired the reason of Munroe’s return there; and puta rather unpleasant de- 
gree of sternness in the inquiry. 

The reply was a brief one, but effectual. 

‘‘T bring you a letter, sir, from General Jackson.” 

Pua the letter was read, Munroe was reguested to take his place in the 
class. 

He did so; he graduated with distinction, and remained in the army until 
his death; he retained the friendship always of many who have made for them- 
selves names and fame in our present war, and was always esteemed as gallant 
and brave an officer as belonged to the American army. But now 


“ He sleeps where the sunbeams love to play 
On the lonely flowery plain, 

Aud the bugle’s blast, the charger’s neigh, 
Will call the soldier in vain; 

The eagle glance of his daring eye 
Has gone to the starry light 

That shines where his country’s banners fly, 
Where she breasts the foeman’s might; 

A star in the pathway of the brave 
Who bleed for their home’s renown— 

The Patriot’s meed—a glorious grave, 
The tear—and the laurel crown.” 


two yards ahead, and the mate “ blowing.” The negroes kept up a tre- 
| mendous noise with theirinstruments, which gave ‘* Turtle” the advantage 
| as the fright increased his speed. j 

About 200 yards from the sea the pace was good, the mate getting beat 
and the sand peppering his ‘* c.nnister” ashe was right in the wake of 
his opponent. The second mate and myself had up to this kept, one on 
either side of the leader ; from this to the water it was a most glorious 
race, between the three of us—in fact it was any body’s heat till within 
forty yards of the sea, when “ Turtle” with arush a la“ Chifney,” gave 
us the go bye, and with the girl on his back took the water in gallant 
style. I 2d, with the “ heaves,’’ the second mate close at hand, and the 
mate distanced. . 

In the excitement of the moment we forgot all about the jockey in the 
water, until a loud laugh awakened us to our sensee. In looking around 
we beheld the girl floating like acork, and making for the shore, which 
she soon reached as she swam like aduck. 

The stakes being paid over, I presented the winnings to the jockey, and 
as it was now two o’clock, we pushed off for the vessel, which having 
reached, we found the old captain in a glorious rage at our having gone 
ashore without leave. Whilst he was blowing up the mate, I slipped to 
my berth, and when I showed myself on deck in the morning we were 
flying before the wind at the rate of ten knots, bound for home, 

The skipper sent us to *‘ coventry” tor a couple of days by way of pun- 
ishment, but at length gave in, as he was the greatest sufferer by his si- 
lence. 

When we got on friendly terms, we related the night’s ‘‘ spree,” and no 
man enjoyed it more than himseif. The poor mate never heard the last of 


it, and several years afterwards I met with him in Philadelphia, comman- 
ding a vessel of his own, and he declared that whenever he saw the old 
captain on his farm in Connecticut, he always had a laugh abvut the “* Tur- 
tle” hunt. 





Harry Hawes. 
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THE DEVIL AT MASS. 


—— 


ORIGINAL.—BY A NEW CORRESPONDENT. 





Many months, many seasons have rolled on their way, 
And full two hundred years have now passed since the day 
Upon which it so chanced that the Devil was yawning, 
Extending his legs in the cool of the morning, 

And stretching his long arms, and curling his tail, 

»Till it looked like a corkscrew, and sharp’ning each nail, 
Ere he sallied from Hell, on his daily excursion 

To Earth, seeking souls, which he broiled for diversion. 


He wore not, that morning, his breeches of blue, 

With a small hole behind for his tail to come through, 

But his small-clothes and coat were, in color, alike, 

Of jet black, and he also wore, a la Van Dyck, 

Round his throat, a deep collar of Valenciennes, 

Which was worth, by the yard, at least seven pound, ten— 
And his tail was coiled up, for appearances sake, 

On his back, ’neath his coat, like a huge rattlesnake. 


On his legs were black stockings of silk, fitting tight— 

At his knees were gold buckles, each one polished bright— 
And his round hoofs were thrust into black satin shoes, 
Stuffed with wool and with cotton, to fill out the toes— 
Upon each satin shoe was a large black reseatte, 
Whilst the high heels were polished, and shining like jet— 
He had lace on his shirt bosom, lace at his wrists, 

Into gloves of black lace he had thrust his hard fists. 


On his head was his hat, with a high steeple crown, 

And a graceful black plume, on one side hanging down, 
O’er his shoulder was passed a broad, black, silken scarf, 
That supported his sword. which was three and a half 
Feet in length, and the hilt was of silver, inlaid 

With platina and gold, and the scabbard was made 

Of fine, black, patent leather, embroidered with gold, 
Whilst the gem in the hilt was worth treasures untold. 


After gaping and blinking, the Devil arose, — 

With one last, mighty stretch, rising up on his toes— 
Or I rather should say, (to be more correct, ) 

On the edge of his round hoofs he rose up erect— 
Then he drew from his pocket, with consummate grace, 
A fine, white cambric handkerchief, bordered with lace, 
Which he passed o’er his countenance, wrinkled and old, 
And then called for his walking stick, headed with gold. 


So the Devil was ready to wander abroad, 

With his black coat and breeches, his hat, cane and sword, 
It was Sunday, the Devil was going to Mass— 

He was not going there to say prayers—but, alas! 

“Twas at Church that the Devil saw many a sight 

That expanded his features with grins of delight— 

"Twas his custom to carry a little black book, 

Into which he wrote down all the notes that he took. 


Well, the Devil set out for St. Peter’s, at Rome, 

And he presently came within sight of the dome— 
Then he chuckled with glee as he walked up the aisle, 
But he lacghed <o himself, not the trace of a smile 
Could be seen on his visage, so pious and grave, 

As he slowly walked on to his seat in the nave— 
And he sat himself down, as he often had done, 

With his back braced against a tall column of stone. 


Soon the service began, and the prayers were half over 
Ere sins worth recording the D—— could discover— 
He glanced his keen eyes o’er the vast congregation 

A long time in vain, not the slightest occasion 

Was offered for using his little bla*k book— 

All the people were pious at first, and each took 

Pains to pay strict attention to prayer book and beads, 
Casting off, for the time, thoughts of all worldly deeds. 


put, alas! this devotion ere long was relaxed, 

During prayers all was right, but their patience was taxed 
When the sermon commenced—and before a great while 
The old Devil detected, in every aisle, 

Many thoughts, many acts he considered quite sinful, 

In fact, he soon found that his black book was brimfull, 
Some fell fast to sleep, and some thought of their treasures, 
Some thought of their business, and some of their pleasures. 


Some built airy castles, some thought of their dinners, 

In short the old Devil found plenty of sinners— 

But soon he was brought to a stand, quite perplexed, 
(Since his black book was full,) upon what to write next— 
Many sins were escaping as thus he was musing, 

And much precious time was his Majesty losing— 

So seizing a prayer book, all ragged with age, 

From the volume he hastily tore a blank page. 


Well, the Devil wrote on, and the Devil wrote fast, 

And both sides of the parchment were covered at last, 
Then he turned it around, and he chequered it o’er 

By crossing the lines that he’d written before— 

But the sins came so thickly, the parchment gave out 

Ere the half were put down—so again he’s in doubt 
Upon what he should write, naught he saw that would do, 
And he thereupon worked himself into a stew. 


Bat at length a bright thought entered into his brain, 

So he seized on the parchment and pulled might and main— 
For he thought that by stretching it he could obtain 

A small space—but ’twas useless, he straggled in vain, 

The stout sheep skin was stiff, and too tough to give way, 
Still, he swore it should stretch, if he pulled there all day— 
So he fastened his teeth at one end of the parchment, 

And strained with his claws to effect an enlargement. 


We know that his Majesty, when he sat down, 

Had supported his back ’gainst a column of stone, 

And it happened that, just at one last, mighty pull, 

His teeth slipped, and he caught on the back of his skull 
Such a thundering blow, that he fell to the ground, 
Where he lay, for a time, without movement or sound— 
But he shortly came too, and then rushed, with a yell, 
And with fierce imprecations, straight down into Hell. 


For a long weary time was the Devil’s head aching, 

And many a day did he pass without taking 

His usual walk, seeking souls to devour— 

In fact, in his anger, he swore from that hour 

He never, no never, whilst making his search, 

Would be caught, with his book, taking notes in a Church— 
But his oath was not kept, for he still is oft seen 

Casting round him, at Vespers, his eyes, bright and keen. 


March 13, 1848. CAKES. 





PERIPATETIC PHILOSOPHY. 








In walking the street, the man who thinks of the future looks upward.— _ 


The man who thinks of the past—downward. If he looks straight before 
him, he is occupied with the present ; if he looks right and left, he thinks, 
poor man, of nothing. If he cast frequent looks behind him, lay it down 
as an infallible axiom, that he is thinking then of bis creditors. The man 
Who walks leisurely, is reflecting, meditating, calculating. The man who 
Projects, moves rapidly; while he who runs, is full of some anticipated 
success in money, ambition, or love. 

The man “ ad unguem faetus,’ who appears to have just stepped out 
of a bandhox—who smooths his hat with his hand—dusts his trowsers with 
a cembric handkerchief, and rubs down h’‘s coat skirt with his sleeve, 
4s petty-minded, susceptible, and irascible. He who wears gold chains 
very visible to the naked eye—canes, rings, brooches, isa rich fellow just 
come up from the country, a swell mob man, a Jew,a quack,* cr an Italian 
prince. Paris CHARIVARI. 

Pen and Ink Sketches. 
The man who walks with perfect ease and grace, is a man in ten-thou- 
@and. A military carriage js, perhaps, the nearest approach to peripatetic 
perfection, but it is almost uniformly marred by a military swagger. 


em 


* Fr. Marchand de valneraire. 


The tailor, like Iris, is known by his bow, and by always appearing in 
misfits ; the linen-draper’s assistant, by his fidgety habit of drawing out his 
hand betwixt finger and thumb, to the exact length of a yard. The ambi- 
tious counter-skipper is also readily detected, by his imitation of the new- 
est fashions in the most sordid materials. Yet, still more by the black and 
stunted half-Spanish cigar, stinking, and burnt (like the carriage of the 
smeker,) all on one side. 

The staringly drest man, with a flaunting neck-tie, and an extravagant 
vest, isan actor in luck. The same, seedy, with a hole in his boot or his 
trowsers, is an acter out of Juck. Coats buttoned high, and skin tight, with 
invisible collars, dingy at the cuffs, and dubious under the arms, trowsers 
defining the spindle shanks from hip to ankle, and pinched at the instep 
like the wearer’s stomach, combined with greasy hats and patched boots, 
very sharp at the points, betoken the foreigner in London—most probably 
a fifer ora fiddler. If he sport a copper-headed cane, and no shirt, be sure 
he is a Frenchman. 

The small-eyed, peering, knowing-looking man, in Newmarket coat and 
tight rail-road trowsers, with low-crowned hat, driving gloves, and a cash- 
mere shaw] tied loosely round his throat, is Yorkshire ‘ to a dead certain- 
ty.” 

The big-footed man, with stalwart shoulders and beer-barrel ehest, pre- 
tentiously altered, but with somewhat poor materials, with a wild er roll- 
ing eye, and a nose out of joint, staring every woman he meets, and finding 
frequent tavor in their eyes by dint of blarney and good humored effrontery, 
is an Irish jontleman, come over in search of a place. 

The country bumpkins is easily distinguished ‘* in the heart of London 

streets,” by their walking. One is all savoir faise—ease, self-possession, 
perfectly at kome, though paradoxically out in the street—elbowing no 
one—jostling—undismayed—unimpeded by the densest crowds—now 
straight progressing—now sidling—now ducking beneath a sea of umbrellas 
—anon diving amidst a sea of legs and arms. The other runs the gauntlet 
| from St. Paul’s to Hyde Park corner; shoved, mudded, toe-trodden, his ribs 
made sore by repeated punches, tossed to and fro like a feather in a whirl- 
pool, until tottering at night into bed, the poor fool feels more fatigued by 
a three mile excursion on a brick pavement, than a thirty mile journey on 
the high road of his own country. 
_ A. gives to his abdomen the prominence which belongs to his chest ; 
| B., makes his chest sufficiently prominent ; but shoulders, chest, and all, 
unfortunately go with it, and the man walks double. C. walks entirely 
| upon his heels; D. entirely his toes. E’s feet are invariably parallel lines. 
| F. an overgrown infant, has his toes turned inwards. G. flings out his legs 
| in opposite directions, walks (as a necessary consequence) with a prodi- 
| gious swagger and emphasis, and spatters the mud on all the ladies, dres- 
‘ses. But the varieties are endless. 

H. in his gait, attempts the sublime, and attains, only the ridiculous; K. 
apes the graceful and realises the grotesque ; L. aims at the dignified, and 
hits the mark of the stiff andawkward. Tom and Dick are often seen arm 
in arm ; but their frames are so wholly dissimilar that they can never 
keep step. Tom is so upright that he seems to have swallowed a poker, 
| which, halfdigested, occupies the place of his alimentary canal, like a 

cow’s horn ina boa constrictor. Dick is altogether so loose a character, 
| that he rolls over the pave like a ship in a storm, with as much symmetri- 
| cal grace and “‘ poetry of motion” as a bag of bones endowed with sud- 
den vitality. 
| «Ah! sure a pair "a CHARIVARI,. 
The Hair.—Copious and dirty hair, which grease the collar and should- 
ers, belong to none but pretended philosophers, incomprehensible critics, 
| inferior artists, and journeyman tailors. 

Moustaches, when worn by men not military, often hide an ugly mouth, 

villanous teeth, they are, in fact, the swindler’s badge.* 
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} BMey are svrmMiaavie w vuye au attle M aping manhood. 
“ Beppo ! that beard of thine becomes thee not : 


It should be shaved before you’re a day older !”»—Byrow. 
The tenth-rate artist wears an imperial, a /a Vandyck,—the only re- 
semblance between: them. 
Dear ‘ Spirit,’ the above are found in a late London work ; it appears to 
be a cockney burlesque, and believing that your readers have never seen 
it, we take the liberty of copying it for them. 


Respectfully yours ALLATOONA, the very same. 
+ Wasnincton City, March 11, 1848. 





*The reader must recollect that this article is from the pen of aLondon writer. 








| ANOTHER STURY “UNCLE JOHNNY.” 


By the author of ‘‘ That Big Dog Fight at Myers’s.” 


Dear P.—I was busily engaged the other night over at Buntrin’s (Natchez,) | 


when the hours, like the late commercial affairs in England, had seen their 
, lowest and were slowly improving, watching a game of billiards between A. 


| L. B., Jr., and another one of the b’hoys, when simultaneously with a tap on 


| the shoulder, I was greeted with— 
“ Howdy, Obe?”’ 
Looking around Uncle Johnny became apparent. 


with him. 
“Ah !” said he, putting down his glass, “ this is whar towns beats the woods 
—better licker, and eny sort of d—— thing to put in it, at that; but as regards 


_ licker, I’m like Cuunkey—thar is good and better licker. I don’t ‘stand the 

: comparison, good or bad. I ain't never seen no bad yit; but Ccrinkin licker 

| with the fixins, jest makes a man thirsty ; ’tairt like takin it out a chunk bot- 
tle away in the woods; thar he’ll take three or four good moutlLfuls afore he 
takes her down, and that'll git all over him in a minit.” 

“Well,” said I, “ that'll do about liquor, now. Where have you been all 
_ this while ?’’ 

“ Been? Why all over the ‘Swamp,’ mostly, tho’, at Gabes, thar, at the 
mouth of Fool River,on Tensas. Bless your soul, boy, I don’t bleeve I’ve 
| seen you sence that new Captain tuck his boat up Fool River. No? In 
‘ course, then, not sence we run that other new boat out in the trade ?” 

“I’m behind the times, certainly; but you know, Uncle Johnny, I live in 
_ White Settlement.” 

“ Yes—mity fur back in it, though. Well, you see, ginerally the Tensas 
ain’t more’n about two hundred yards wide, at common water, but jest whar 
Gabe lives it widens out to about half a mile or so, spang up to the mouth of 
the Nacon; they call this wide place Tensas Lake; well jest whar it begins to 
widen, Fool River comes in to it right squar from the West—”’ 

“ What river is that?’ enquired I. 

“ Ruther a strange name ain’t it? Lissen about the Cap’m and you'll see 
, taint nuthin else—its got one of the prettiest mouths for a river you ever seen. 
| Smooth, slopin banks, kivered with sand, mussle shells, and be autiful trees 
, down to the very water’s edge ; water's as clear as a sun shiney day, and its 
so deep that the water at the bottom’s as cold as Buntin s ice— we git it @ pur- 
‘pose to mix it, sometimes. Well, this Cap’m came along late one eve- 
| nin ; ‘twas his first trip in them branches—me and Gabe was off huntin, and 
| when he got thar and see sich awful spreaddin out of the waters, I recon he, 
too, thot he’d tuck the wrong shute sumwhar, and got out into the ocean; af- 
ter knockin about awhile, he see the other river off to his left, so up that he 
puts. Gabe’s niggers was workin up Fool River, and when they heard a steam- 
boat up thar, they knowed sumthin was wrong, 80 they drops hoes and plows 
and puts off to head it;—they all got thar on the bank in a lump, and began 
to holler. ‘ Hello, master !—hello de boat! You’s wrong !—dat ain’t de road.’ 
“Yah, yah ! des lissen at de fool Henson, callin de river de road !—git away, 
nigger! Hello! you’s wrong ; dat ain’t de river you’s in !—dat’s Fool River! 
—it don’t run no whars, it stops—’ ‘Golly, now, des hear Uncle Danel! It 
do run out in Sandy bio!’ Sich like was gwine on mong the niggers, and the 
Cap’m seein the commotion, stopt steam, and told ’em he was only gwine up 
a piece to put out frate, ‘Da ain’t nuffin up dar to git it, den, but bars and 
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allergaters !’ Well, he kept on; they allcome home and sot on the bank watin 
for the boat to come back. 

“ Well, me and Gabe got back bout dark ; the niggers told us of the boat, 
and had their laff over agin. I’d killed a fat, barren doe, and knowin the boat 
would be back by supper, we had a nice lot ready for the fellers. "Bout nine 
o'clock Fere she come. We was busy at Buck-shot Poker. Gabe had jest 
went 3; I seen it, and was gwine 5 better, when the Cap’m opened. ‘ Good 
landin here? ; Yes, massa, fusrate! Whar you put dat frate?—we gwine 
take de skiff and git it, fore de wolf ! 

We jest turned our hands over on the table and left the bottle, nily half full 
standin between ’em, and got out jest in time to keep the feller from wollapin 
sum of the darkies. He was very polite, and asked it he could lay at the land- 
in allnight? Gabe told him “No, him and the balance of the fellers had 
better come up and sleep in the house ; plenty er room, plenty licker, and a 
big supper a gettin, and so they must all come up.” 

“No,” says he, “ they'll stay aboard ; I'd like to git sum infermation bout 
these rivers, fore I move.” 

After he got in the house, he looks all round, and seein’ the cards and the 
bottle, he turns round to Gabe, and says he, “Stranger, whar do you live 2» 
“ Right here,” says Gabe. “Oh, I know,” says he, “ but whar is it?” “Ca. 
tahoula—mouth of Fool River.” “Yes, I’m d—d ef it ain’t Fool River, and 
I’m one of ’em, too!” says the Cap’m. ‘One uther piece of infermation, ef 
you please. How fur is it to the head of that river?” “Jest three miles,” 
says Gabe, “ and navigable plum up to its head!” “I’m lost—tarned round. 
when I was comin’ out of it, it seemed to me we was gwine tothe upper end, 
and I stopped two or three times to find out; at last I hearn them infernal nig- 
gers; but they seemed to be at the wrongend.” “ Well,” says Gabe, “ we'll 
straten you by mornin’; less take sumthin’ for supper.’’ That Cap’m was a 
fair drinkin’ man, and between that poker and that licker we sot up twill about 
this time. Obe, talkin’ so much makes me mity dry!” 

“Certainly, let’s take a sweetner and go to bed.” 

“ Oh no, we'll git that over at McDonell’s; less set a while—I see Lewis ig 
beatin’ that feller.”’ 

“ Well, what became of the Captain?” 





“ Less take sumthin, boy, 
‘ you look sleepy ?’’ I was glad to see him, and of course touched transparencies | 
J Pp g p 


“ After tightenin’ his hide with licker and supper, he bid us good evenin’, 
and put for his boat; but he was lost yit, and dident know the way, so we tuck 
him down; he roused up the whole crew, and had somethin’ for us to take, 
Just then Gabe says, ‘‘Cap’m, will you be so good as to tell me where it is 
that a steam boat Cap’m ain’ta man?” “ Raly, sir,” says he, “I’m so bad 
lost 1 don’t know nothin’; ef you'll be so good as to give the information.” 
“Oh, certny,” says Gabe, “it’s when he’s a board!’ Incourse we had ta 
drink agin. We left the Cap’m ’bout sun rise, and then he tuck the back track 
down Tensas, and ain’t never bin hearn of sence.” 


Yours, in the trade, 
Coles’s Creek, Jefferson Co., Miss., Feb., 1848. 


“ AXIN’ THE WHOLE FAMILY.” 


Ose OILSsToONE. 








* The course of true love neverdid run smooth.”— Old Quetetien. 





Most Agreeable ‘* Spirit.”—Not long since I called upon an old friend 
whom I had not seen for many years. I found him enjoying with a bache- 
lor’s gusto, the creature comforts of a warm fire and prime cigar. His feet 
were placed far above his head, and so absorbed was he in thy columns, O, 
** Spirit,” that for some moments he was unconscious of my entrance. 
Time, I found had wrought some change, leaving a few wrinkles, and 
frosting his once raven locks; but the fire of his eye was undimmed, and 
his heart as fresh and young as ever. Right pleasantly the evening wore 
away as we chatted easily about ‘old times,’ and I plead guilty to a few 
‘** audible smiles” as he related the story of his * first love.” 


> In a certain town,” said he, ‘* not a hundred miles hence, there lived, | 


noo 


,wume aozen years since, af Oi Rilow, named Menard, who, by the way 
belonged to that extensive class of characters who are extremely fond of 
the ‘* hardware,” and who spend most of their time in “ cussing” the 
aristocracy and discussing politics. ‘ Old Jake,’ as he wag called, was 
also a member of the never-to-be-sufficiently-commiserated order of Hen- 
pecked Husbands, being yoked to a determined shrew who had acquired 
complete control over him, so that black and white could not afford a 
stronger contrast than Old Jake at home and Old Jake abroad. In his own 
mansion he was nobody, a domestic cypher, a nonentity ; but at the bar- 
room, that * platform of equal rights,” he was one of the pillars ef State, 
or, as he was wont to express it, one of the ** ground sills of the constitu- 
tion.” Mrs, Menard, though she exacted implicit obedience from her liege 
lord, was proportionately submissive to an over-grown boy whom she 
called her ** darling Johnny,” whose very agreeable manners beneath the 
| paternal roof clearly ‘* defined his position,” to wit, that of monarch of all 





| he surveyed,—his word was law and gospel with the old lady, as she had 
| more than once felt the force of his passionate outbreaks. 

| ‘* One more figure will complete this interesting group. Amelia Ann, 
the daughter, was rather a pretty girl—very lively, and ia every respect 


the reverse of her villanous looking brother. So much by way of prelimi- 
naries. ‘ 


** It happened that I was spending one of the long vacations in the place 
I have mentioned, intending to recruit after a term of pretty hard study.— 
I had promised myself some rare sport—game was abundant, and I was 
| devotedly fond of hunting ; nor had I any reason to be ashamed of my skill as 
\2 marksman. By accident I became acquainted with Miss Menard, and 
| very naturally fell desperately inlove. I say very naturally, for [ was more 
| susceptible then, and less fastidious in the choice of a wife, than I have be- 
come since. This unexpected passion quite won me from my anticipated 
sports, and instead of rising with the dawn and traversing the country— 
gun in hand—or plunging feavlessly into swamps for the satisfaction of afew 
* glorious nibbles,’ | infinitely preferred visiting the fascinating Amelia Ann , 
and I frequently devoted a large portion of the night in giving birth to such 
poetic thoughts and fancies as usually burden a lover’s brain. My wooing 
sped prosperously. Having no rival, I was spared the torments of the green 
eyed monster, and seeing but little of the charming family to which I was 
anxious to unite myself by the tender tie of son and brother, I considered 
myself, ‘ Earth’s happiest son, and she her fairest daughter.’ 

‘* The vacation was near its close, and I let concealment like a ‘ moth in 
a blanket,’ prey on me no longer. I declared myself. The bewitching 
creature cast down her eyes, and intimated that if the parental consent 
could be obtained, her’s would not be withheld. Accordingly, I sought a 
tavorable opportuaity, and asked the old gentleman whether he had aught 
against my becoming hisson-in-law. He very gruffly replied, ‘He didn’t 
care ad nh any way,’ but suggested the propriety of asking the * old wo- 
man,’ as she was the head of the house. 

Following his advice, I waited upon Mrs. Menard and propounded the en- 
quiry. She looked up witha complacent smile, and after thrusting her knit- 
ting needle in amongst a few furzy hairs, she opened a cavernous mouth, and 
remarked, that, “as fur as she was consarned, she was every bit and grain as 
well satisfied as if Mealyar Ann had got the gouvennor, but she didn’t know 
what Johnny would say to it—p’r’aps if I would go for to ax him perlitely, he 
movghtn’t object.” 

This humiliation was more than flesh and blood could stand. Not even the 
dash of flattery with which it was spiced could make the proposition ‘go down.’ 
Pride, ever a stronger feeling than even passionate love, was aroused from its 
utmos’ depths. Rising majestically to my feet, and favoring the surprised ma- 
tron with several diabolical glances, I declared in ‘tones deep, not loud” (there 
was no knowing how near the ‘darling’ might be), that if Johnny’s consent 
was necessary to the attainment of my happiness, I should at once decline the 
honor of uniting myself to her family, and after consigning the aforesaid John- 
ny to a certain particularly warm portion of the universe, I left the house. 

And just in time, too, for the old lady ‘let slip the dogs of war,’ and I cer- 
tainly should have been the worse for wear and tear not distance thrown 
considerable enchantment around my retreating figure. 

The morrow’s sun found me many miles distant from the scene of my dis- 
appointment, and six months after, I learned, but without « pang of regret, 
that Mealyar Ann had bestowed her hand upon one who was less sernpulous 
about azin’ the whole family. 

ee sx. Yours, Ovp Guy. 























Cye Spirit of the Cimes. 
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ER PLACIDE. 
HIS compank Aan CONTEMPORARIES. 


- bh: der Placide would be exceedingly interesting, 
The entire biography saa nara acquirements, whether we regard 


, in which he had no rival, as a manager, or as 
resources. Whether he was a native of France, 
_ Domingo at the period of the revolution, (about 1793,) 

ae ke shame ved ever saw him was in Charleston, dancing 
At that period it was considered a great and graceful feat 
always drew crowded houses. Placide had with him a pan- 


as he was a person of most extr 
him as a dancer ou the tight rope 
a man of wonderful mind and 
or an emigrant 
we cannot say. 
the tight rope. 
of address, and 
tomimic dancer, 


The first 


whose name we remember was Spinacuta; and it wasa 


ised reward of good behavior to us boys, that we should go and see 
lacide and Spinacuta dance the tight rope. The preparations for the 
The attendants, in livery, carried the rope 
to the centre of the pit, where it was duly attached and drawn upon the 


dance were always imposing. 


stage. A palace scene was set for the rope dancing, a row of wax candles 
were placed at equal distances near the rope. Placide, habited in a light 
silk Spanish dress, with silk stockings and pumps, and two watch chains 
(then the fashion,) made his appearance amid shouts of applause—Spinacu- 
ta playing the clown, with a ciualked face and parti-colored pan‘s. If our 
memory serves, Placide’s first wife—a French lady, eminently beautiful— 
also danced on the tight rope; but we know not whether Harry, and his 
brothers and sisters, were by the first or second wife. 
The beauty of Mrs. Placide won her many admirers; and one among 
them, dazzled if not distracted by her charms, ventured so far for a return 
of his passion that Placide challenged him. They fought with short swords 
behind the Tobacco Inspection in Charleston, and were both adepts, and 
both men of courage. The lover was anxious to kill the husband, and the 
husband was desirous ef punishing the lover as a warning to the gallantry 
of theage. In parryinga thrust, the lover stepped back, and, his heel 
coming against a stump, he fell backward and in his fall received a mortal 
wound from his antagonist. His opponent and the seconds endeavored to 
render every aid to the wounded man ; and to show to what extent the en- 
thusiasm of love will carry a Frenchman, while he lay on the ground, the 
blood flowing freely from his gaping wound, and life ebbing fast, he es- 
ied in the hand Placide, who was leaning over him, a handkerchief belong- 
ing to his wife with her initizls in the corner. Madly snatching it, he 
applied it with ecstacy to his wound, staunching the blood, and at the same 
time uttering frenzied exclamations of joy and adoration, and in this dra- 
matic manner died. The affair created quite a sensation at the time. 


Placide, as manager, had peculiar notions of talent. He considered fe- 
male beauty the surest magnet to attract a house ‘‘*Give me,” said he, in 
broken English, ‘‘ de pretty vimens: I don’t care den for de talent.” His 
own family, however, were peculiarly talented, without any extraordinary 
degree of beauty; and yet they were all agreeable and pretty. One daugh- 
ter was an elegant-looking woman, and unequalled at that time in the 
higher walks of tragedy and melodrama. We believe she is now dead, but 
recollect seeing her in this city some years ago. Mrs, Blake, wife of W. 
R. Blake, stage manager of the Broadway theatre, is another daughter, and 
equally talented. Her first husband wasa Mr. Waring, father of Mrs. 
James W. Wallack, Jr., who has been recentlyfperforming at the Breadway. 
She is therefore a grand-daughter of old Placide. Of her abilities we have 
had a gratifying exhibition during her late engagement. Of the boys, we 
do not remember apy but Harry andTom. There may have been others, 
however. 

Placide was a man of wit, and an exceedingly pleasant companion. His 
eye was constantly roving about for some humor or hit; and he was, as his 
son Harry says in Rory O’More, ‘‘ Von dam funny Fellow.” One day, 
sauntering along the wharves of Charleston, he stepped on board a schoon- 
er bound to New York. While seated on the binnaele, talking with a 
friend and cracking jokes, a tall lank countryman from the cotton districts 
came on board. He was dressed in a pepper-and-salt coatee and short 
trousers, with a peculiar broad-brimmed hat and long flaxen hair,and gazed 
around the vessel with great curiosity. Coming up to where Placide and 
friends were sitting, he listened for a while to their quips and quirks, and 
then said— 

** Mister, what mout you have there 2” 

** It is von show, sair,” said Placide. 

** How much mout yoa ax to gee it ?” 

** Only sixpence, sair.” 

** Well, I declare—sixpence ?” feeling in the pocket of his trousers. ‘I 
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handed Placide the sixpence, who pocketed it with infinite gravity. 

Any one acquainted with a binnacle knows that it contains & compass, 
and has a light burning, the smoke of which is permitted to escape through 
a piece of perforated lead on the top. 

«« Now, sair,” said Placide, ‘I am ready. Pull off your hat—go down 
on both knees”—(the countryman did. as he was directed)— ‘ put von eye 
de right von, over dese leetle holes vot you see. Ver well!” Placing him- 
self on one side, as showmen do whoexhibit pictures through a magnifying 
glass, he continued—“ Here you shall see de grand city of Londres, vis de 
Vestminister Abby and de Londres Bridg! Here is de gran city of Paris, 
palace of de Tuilleries and de Champ des Elysees! And here is de Vati- 
can, vis de Pape going in procession te St. Peter’s church—” 

“ Stop! stop !” said the countryman; ‘‘ don’t be in such a tarnal hurry. 
I aint seen the Pope yet! Hold on!” 

The laughter of the by-standers was uproarious; and after a time the 
countryman rose from his knees, and brushing off the dust, said ‘* it wae 
mighty fine, but he hadn’t had a good look at the Pope ; and that he didn’t 
see the devil at all, who, his parson said, was always with the Pope.” 

Placide, late in life, opened a tea-garden as a promenade for ladies, and 
was, we believe, the first who introduced ice cream in Charleston, which 
he sold at twenty-five cents a small glass, it being then a great luxury. 

In the Charleston company, after Placide’s death, was a Mr. and Mrs. 
Young—and while speaking of handsome women, she may be ranked among 
the most thoreughly beautiful of any on the stage. They were both from 
England. Young was a respectable man in appearance and manners, se- 
date and dignified, and played old gentlemen and lords with considerable 
success. She was somewhat above the usual size of females, inclining to 
embonpoint, with a complexion brilliantly fair, light blue eyes, flaxen hair, 
and a nose a little turned up, but in appearance, movements, and gestures, 
was really beautiful and majestic, and as handsome off the stage as she was 
on. She was also ag woman of mind—quick, clever, and penetrating. 
Everybody, of course, was in love with her in that sunny part of the world, 
and her husband, a man not to be trifled with, challenged Gilfert for some 
improper pretensions. Gilfert came near killing him, the ball just missing 
a vital part. She asked us to write what was technically called a ** breeches 
part;” and not having the fear of her husband before our eyes, we wrote 
** Paul and Alexis” for herself and a Mrs. Clarke, and it was played quite 
successfully. Young afterwards sent it to England, and it has ever since 
wept possession of the stage under the name of ‘‘ The Wandering Boys.” 

hen we were in London in 1813, saunteriug up Oxford street one day, 
we stopped at a leather breeches store opposite an opera house, and while 
trying on a pair of gloves, observed that they were much cheaper than in 
America. 

** Are you from America ?” inquired the proprietor. 

“ves.” 

** What part, sir.” 

“From Charleston.” 

**Do you happen to know a Mrs. Young belonging to the theatre ?” 

** Perfectly well. Saw her about sixty days ago.” 

The old man threw down his shears, and running to the head of the 
stairs, cried out—** Mother, come down! Here’sa man what knows our 
Becky !” 

Down came the old woman and an ugly daughter, anda thousand inqui- 
ries were made after Becky, whose home we then learnt for the first time. 
She was the daughter or a leather breeches maker. Young run off with 
her, brouSht her to this country, and educated her for the stage. She died 
in this city, we believe, when quite young and as beautiful as ever. 

The only female whose appearance and manners ever reminded us of 
Mrs. Young, was a young English lady who came to this country some 
twelve years ago by the name of Grove. Her father had been in the hard- 
ware business, and she had been either professionally or as an amateur on 
the English stage, and was desirous of making her appearance. She called 
at our office with her father, and we obtained for her an opportunity of 
gratifying her wishes at the Park. We never saw a more beautiful Juliet, 
or one who played it with more spirit. She returned to England shortly 
afterwards, and we heard no more of her 

Among the remarkable actors engaged in the Charleston company was 
J. H. Caidweil, since celebrated as the manager of the St. Charles theatre, 
New Orleans, which he built. Caldwell was engaged by Holman, the ma- 
nager of the St. Charles theatre, somewhere about 1816. Holman was a 
gentleman of character and education, and was taken by the hand on his 
arrival at Charleston by the first men of that city. His daughter, who 
subsequently married Gilfert, was a lady of education and of great merit. 
She had been brought up with great care and tenderness by her father, and 
her marriage withGilfert greatly displeased him,as he had indulged in higher 
expectations for her, as she moved in the first circles. Caldwell played in 
genteel comedy and melodrama, and was an actor of great talent, and aman 
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his benefit, and Caldwell’s friends were determined to stand by 
see that the manager did him justice. 


man agreed that Caldwell should have his benefit and then retire. 
a crowded house, made a speech, and left Charleston. 


Petersburgh, Virginia, and built a theatre by subscription, but finally went 


theatres at New Orleans, Nashville, Natchez, St. Louis, Huntsville, &c. 


&c., became alderman of New Orleans, and is still alive, a man of influence 
and property. 


cuits. Petersburgh is not opened, and Richmond has a theatre occasional- 
ly patronised. The Southern States decline in population and’ wealth, 
while the great West is springing up like a giant, full of enterprise and en- 
ergy. Among the most extraordinary actors of the day was Twaits, who, 
after performing at all the Northern theatres, became manager of some of 
the Southern houses. He was a most inimitable actor in low comedy ; and 
in Caleb Quotem, Lingo, Dr. Pangloss, and in characters of that peculiar 
feature, he had no rival. He was short and thin, with an aquiline nose, a 
face to which he could impart any expression, and a mouth exceedingly 
large, which he twisted into every possible comic shape. He had a large 
head with stiff carretty hair, and was muscular yet meagre. He imagined, 
like many actors, that he was a great tragedian. He had a droll asthmatic 
voice, and some powers of ventriloquism, which he tested to such an ex- 
tent on all occasions, that from an asthmatic habit he fell into a consump- 
tion, and died at the early age of twenty-six. He was a man, in his line, 
of most decided talent. His face and figure was irresistibly comic, and he 
moved as if he was on wires, and when wasted by disease he would hop 
abeut in Dr. Pangloss like the living skeleton. 
In referring to Mr. Holman, we ought to have stated the fact that he 
brought to this country the very highest character as an educated gentle 
mau of distinguished family, an author of considerable merit, and an actor 
of great powers. We think his Lord Townley, to the Lady Townley of his 
daughter, Mrs. Gilfert, was the perfection of genteel comedy. 

N.Y. Sundsy Times. 


SCRAPS FROM “THE JOHN DONKEY.” 
Names.—It has been asserted that a good name is a desirable thing. We 
never saw that it conferred any credit. Besides a name givesa false idea, 
very often. We knew a man by the name of Sheepshanks, who had a pair of 
legs of enormous dimensions ; and one of the firmest sitters on horseback that 
we ever met was called Shufilebottom. Besides, when one reads Nelly Mat- 
thews’ stories, we never confound them with St. Matthew’s Gospel ; while one 
of the most important men (in his own estimation) that ever existed, bears a 
patronymic so peculiar, that no on2 ever thinks of him without saying, involun- 
tarily—‘ Poe!’ We might go on in multiplying examples; but any further ad- 
dition would cause a division among our friends, if it did not substract from us 
our sole subscriber, whose name by the way is—GRreEEN. 
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BALTIMORE CORRESPONDENCE. 
; Battimore, Fes. 27th, 1848. 
To Doctor Joun-ponxey :—Dear Sir: Knowing you to be the greatest 
Physician in the world, I have determined to apply te you for a remedy, in the 
ease of my eldest son Tommy, (just 21,) who was suddenly taken violently un- 


well this morning; and on inquiry, I found the following effusion to be the 
cause ,— 


Ve eee 


AN ADVENTURE. 
A POEM IN THE MISUNDERSTANDABLE, NO METRE STYLE. 
I went down town the other day, ‘ 
In order to see a friend, who had made up his mind to go away. 
But the streets were so full of wagons and carts, and horses and drays, that I 
had to stay, 
On the comer, socc: Src cr six hours; waiting for them to get out of the 


way. 


However—I saw an opening in the awful mass at last, 

And off I started to get through, running quite fast ; 

But I hadn’t got more than half way, when a little dog, who was running a 
race, 

With another dog, ran between my legs, and laid me flat on my face. 


My trowsers was split clean up the back, 
And I was all covered with mud, and ‘ that’s a fact ;’ 
So I jumped up, and went right strait home. 


Please send ona prescription, which will restore a son to a doting Father ; 
And much oblige yeurs, &c. 
Josepuus Corkscrew. 
{Having failed so much in our treatment of the case ofour dear friend Phi- 
nchas, we shall decline. Tommy must resort to Dr, Nichols’s Sanative Pills, or 
some other popular remedy.—Joun-ponkey, M. D.] 
NOVEL AND ATTRACTIVE EXHIBITION. 
FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE POOR. 
FREE LIST AND TWO LIVE BABIES POSITIVELY SUSPENDED. 
The Proprietors of the Hall of Novelty, which magnificent establishment has 
recently undergone thorough repair, and is now fitted up ina style of unsurpas- 
sed splendor, announces that it will open on Monday night to the public, 
Among the many Novelties engaged at this Establishment, the Proprie- 
tors have the satisfaction of announcing that Mr. Tuttle has, in the handsomest 
manner, volunteered the @se of 
TWO GORGKOUS BABY-JUMPERs, 
which will be occupied by 
REAL LIVE BABIES, 
who will cut up their infantile and interesting antics during the evening, to the 
delight of every parent’s heart. 
A PATENT DOG-CHURN 
has also been engaged for the season, and will furnish the audience a constant 
supply of 
GOSHEN BUTTER, 
at the extremely low price of 124 cents a ticket. 
In the course of the evening, 
a gentleman well-known to the scientific circles, will consent to have 
HIS LEG AMPUTATED 
for the amusement of the audience, any member of which will have 
BO@UBTS REMOYED FROM HIS MIND, 
unaccompanied with the slightest pain. 
' As the exhibition is entirely for the benefit of the poor, (the proprietor’s wife 
and,seven small children,) it ishoped that the public will come forward at once 
and not stand shilling-shallying at the door. 


A BRILLIANT TRIBUTE. 


Mr. Holmes, of South Carolina, rose, under deep emotions of sorrow, 
and addressed the House of Representatives, on the death of Mr. Adams, as 
follows :— 

Mr. Speaker: It is meet, in this day of your affliction that we should min- 
gle ours. A man, # great man has fallen, and a nation mourns. I may 
state that this is no common bereavement. The chain that linked our 
hearts with the gifted spirits of former times, has suddenly been snapped. 
The lips from which flowed those living and glorious truths that our fa- 
thers uttered are hushed forever. Yes, my friend is dead! Death has not 
entered the humble cottage of some unknown person—he has not entered 
the palaces of the nation ; but his footsteps are heard in the halls of State, 
crushing down his victim in the midst of the councils of the people, and 
bearing in triumph from among you, his reverend head. Ah! he has taken 
him as a trophy of victory, one who was chief among ten thousand, with all 
his virtue, learning and truth. The life of Mr. Adams is intimately woven 
with the annals of the land. In our early history he heard the first mur- 
mur of discontent, he saw the first effort at deliverance. While yet a lit- 
tle child, he listened with greediness to the whispere of freedom as they 
breathed from the lips of the almost inspired apostle. He caught the fire 
then kindled. His eyes were illuminated by the first ray of the morning. 
He watched “the day spring from on high,” and ere he departed from 
earth, he saw the effulgence of his country’s glory. The father saw the 
promise of the child, and led him by the hand to drink at the pure foun- 
tain of life and liberty itself. His youthful thoughts were occupied with 
the ideality of a republic, whose life, form, and features he was destined 











of excellent mind and indomitable energy. Mr. Holman, finding that Cald- 


to behold visibly. Removed at an early age toa distant country, his mind, 


well was rapidly making friends, undertook to give him a check—an expe- 
riment frequently undertaken by managers when actors get a little too far 
advanced in popularity. He either dismissed him or refused to give ye 
im, an 

Articles appeared in the publie 
journals, which Mr. Holman answered. A large number of Caldwell’s 
friends went to the theatre and interrupted the performances. Mr. Holman 
appeared on the stage ; but instead of calming the audience by a declara- 
tion that he intended to do Mr. Caldwell no injustice, he assumed a magis- 
terial air, and undertook to lecture the audience—declared himself to be a 
free denizen of the city, and not accountable for his actions to the audience. 
They refused, however, to allow the play to proceed, and commenced break- 
ing the furniture and doing otherdamage. After several conferences, Hol- 
He had 
He proceeded to 


to New Orleans, where he became the dramatic pioneer of the West, built 


The Southern theatres at Charleston and Savannah are not profitable cir- 
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sation of Franklin, that ardent academician, whose very soul at that Periog 
shook the mind of all Europe to thought, further inquiry, and deeper re 
flection, the result of which we have since heard. Returning to his ow, 
country, he entered the cool cloister of the college, there, through yarioy, 
stages to learn discipline, which severe study alone can impart, and there 
to image those hopes which subsequently blossomed into the blush), 
henors which were thrown so thick upon him. His was not the dreamy 
flight of schools. But ; to enter the arena of activity, to run up the cares, 
of glory with the gifted spirits of earth! He saw the efforts to place jj, 
country on the deep and stable foundation on which it now rests. He hag 
seen colonies emerge into States, and States united into union. Young ag 
he then was, he contributed, by the energy of his mind, and by his love of 
freedom, to sustain the administration of Washington, who appointed hig 
to a foreign court. Scarcely has he entered on one diplomatic term befor, 
he was transferred to another, and a more extended sphere. On his retur) 
he was placed by the suffrages of his own State in the Senate, and thers 
the activity of his thoughts, the freedom of his judgment, his independence 
of action, rendered to his constituents for the time being a capable, devote, 
follower of Jefferson ; and when he retired from the halls of Congress, he 
left no ignoble deeds behind him, nor was he covered with the dust of poli. 
tics; he went to the cool halls of Cambridge and bathed his weary mind jy 
the pure streams of intellectual rest. Beautified, refreshed, he came fort} 
after much study, and most devout prayer, to resume again a public and 
useful career. He was sent immediately to Russia, not to repose amid the 
luxury of courts, and be charmed with the glitter of light and the swell o; 
voluptuous music; but to watch the swell of the billows which was they 
convulsing Europe. * * * * His country again demanded his service 
to act with Clay and Gallatin in making with England a peace, which | 
hope may exist forever, and the only contest will be, good will on earth, 
and mutual brotherhood. He went after the second war where his fathe; 
did after the Revolution—to the Court of St. James. Soon another sphere 
opened to him—that of Secretary of State; and he fulfilled its duties. He 
filled the highest office in the republic; with what ability, ease and grace, 
you all know, for history will delight to record. 

He crushed no hearts by proscription; he left no heritage of widows’ 
cries and orphans’s tears. He clothed himself with the dignity of the ves- 
tures of office, but to retire to the shades of Quincy. And with the matu- 
rity of intellect and the vigor of thought, he came from his retreat into this 
arena of the country, as he had begun life, a disciple, an ardent, devout 
champion of his country’s liberty. How he sustained his position here, 
we allknow. When he last arose to speak, we crowded the aisle, and 
pressed towards that now vacant seat, to listen to the counsels of the sage, 
as they fell frem his venerable lips All remember this for the scene is re- 
cent. But wha*achange! How wondrous! how sudden! The venera- 
ble form which we beheld but two days since, is now cold in the embraces 
of death. On the last Sabbath in this hall he worshipped with us. Mr. 
Speaker, he now sleeps the sleep that knows no waking. Where is he? 
Gone, and forever! When the next holy day shall dawn, the light that 
beams on the stately tower of the capitol, will fall on the consecrated spot 
where sleeps the patriot father and the patriot sage. 


BURNING OF A RUSSIAN THEATRE. 


Recent English papers give an account of the burning of a Theatre at 
St. Petersburg, which occasioned a terrible destruction of human life.— 
The fire broke out behind the scenes, and the director of the theatre order- 
ed the curtain at the back of the stage to be drawn up, that every one 
might be aware of the imminence of the danger. Thick smoke and flames 
poured out toward the body ofthe house. Laughter was suddenly turned 
into pallid fear, and shrieks of horror burst from the bosoms of thousands, 
who but now had been convulsed with mirth. Grasping what was dearest 
to them, all rushed towards the outlets. These were too few for the mag- 
nitude of the theatre, and it was very slowly that the foremost made way 
forthose behind them. So much the more rapidly did the flames commu- 
nicate to the resinous fir planks, and quickly advancing from scene to scene, 
they soon penetrated to the body of the theatre still swarming with peo- 
ple. As ill luck would have it, one of the large folding doors at the en- 
trance, which opened inward, had in confusion been accidentally pushed 
to and resisted all efforts to force it either from without or within. Thus 
only half of the main entrance was available for escape in this critical mo- 
ment, and the retreat of the audience was of course proportionally delayed. 
The police would not at first suffer private individuals to render assistance, 
that they might keep the conduct of the business to themselves. A trades- 
man nevertheless contrived with a snade to break down a board on one side 
ot the theatre, and to drag sixty half suffocated persons out of this harle- 
quin’s hell through the aperture, with imminent peril of his own life. The 
Emperor Nicholas rewarded the worthy man with an order, and, as he was 
poor, with a pension of 2,000 rubles. 

Meanwhile the people in the street as may be supposed, became aware 
that the matter was no joke. The fearful tidings soon spread through the 
city that Lehmann’s theatre was on fire, and that thousands of persone in it 
were likely to perish. 

It is impossible to conceive the consternation and despair that seized all 
Petersburg. There was not a family one or more of whose members might 
not be among the wretched sufferers. Whenthe Emperor, on the first 
news of the fire, hastened from the Winter Palace to the spot, women ran 
up to him and cried, ** Sir, save, save! My son is amongst them! My 
husband is there! My brother is not yet out!” 

** Children,” replied the Emperor, “I will save all I can.” 

When the fire was over, when the flames and life were extinct, and all 
who were within lay in a burning and charred heap, the melancholy busi- 
ness of removing the dead was commenced. The sight is said to have been 
beyond all idea harrowing and appalling, when, on clearing away the tim- 
bers which had fallen in, the mass of bodies was gradually discovered.— 
They were pulled out one by one with the hooks ; some were completely 
carbonized, others roasted like chestnuts ; many with glazed eyes, burned 
hair, and charred faces, had on their holiday clothes and decorations, which 
the flames had not reached, on account of the close pressure of the threng. 
These presented a far more repulsive spectacle than those which were en- 
tirely burned. In one part of the building, which the flames had spared, 
were found dense masses of bodies, still standing wpright, like a host of 
shades from the nether world. A female was found with her head hang- 
ing over the gallery, and holding her hand and her handkerchief before her 
face. A gentleman who witnessed the operation of clearing away the bo- 
dies told me that he could not touch food for tkree days, so frighttul were 
the images that had incessantly haunted him afterwards, and a lady, who 
looked on from a distance was so shocked that she became delirious and 
raved for several days, both sleeping and waking. The number of victims 
was subsequently stated officially to be 300; but a person told me that he 
counted with his own eyes 50 carts, each of which contained from 10 to 
15 bodies. People, who pretended to know from good authority, repre- 
sented the number so large that I dare not repeat it, lest others might think 
the amount too improbable. 











A RACE FOR LIFE. 

The fires always run before the wind with an advanced tongue or fork, 
and two receding flanks ; and, in a high wind, so rapidly do the dancing, 
curling, careering flames leap from point to point of dry grass, that it is 
sometimes difficult for the swiftest horsemau to escape. he sight, es- 
pecially in the night, is always beautiful, and at times, grand beyond de- 
scription. But after awhile we become familiarized to it, a.d look upon 
it without emotion, as all of us learn to do upon the glorious sun, the 
most splendid object in nature. 

At the time I refer to, I had been two or three days’ drive to the town of 
C , with my horse and buggy, and was on my returnhome. Ali day 
I had noticed signs indicating a fire on the prairie—masses of smoke in 
the distance, lying like white clouds upon the hozrion, and a hazy atmos- 
phere—but these gave me no trouble so long as they were far away; and 
busy with my own thoughts, for hoursI would pay no attention to them 
whatever. At length, after one of those periods of abstraction, I observed 
with some apprehension that the conflagration was drawing nearer, and had 
actually worked around in my rear, until it had crossed the path by which 
I had travelled, and that all behind me was fast becoming a smoking sea 
of fire, and for the first time the thought of danger, that I might be over- 
taken or possibly surrounded occurred to me. 
My horse was a powerful one, but not very fleet, nor yet fresh ; but 
without the loss of a moment I applied the whip, and quitting my direct 
route, bore to the left, because that bore me more squarely before my ea- 
emy. 

Beek the tongue of fire, the advance guard of my terrible foe, became 
distinctly visible on my right, at about two miles distance, as near as I could 
judge, stretching on with a speed that was really frightful. I knew the 
struggle was to be with that, and pushing my horse to the utmost, kept 
my eye fixed upon it, like the wily racer, intent on measuring the power 
of his antagonist before the final effort. For a few minutes, the result was 
in doubt, but not long. Sinews of flesh were no match for the wing of 
the wind which bore on that fleet and terrible column of fire, and I be- 
came satisfied that it was outstripping me, and almost with a feeling of 
indifference ; for I thought for the moment that my last hope was gone, 
and was bracing my heart and nerves for the final event of life. ; 

It was now twilight, and as the day departed, and the shadows of night 
fell around, the cordon of fire seemed to magnify its splendors and its ter- 








as I have heard say, expanded aud opened more rapidly under the conver- 


rors, and like a vastserpent, to extend itself behind and on both sides, and 
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be closing Up its foldsto encircle me. I was no stranger on that part 
the prairie ; its general localities, though one portion is very much like 
other, were familiar to me ; and in recalling them to mind, I recollected 
jittla rugged mound or hill, some twenty or thirty feet in height, and 
as satisfied that I was at no great distance from it. With my hopes re- | 
ived alittle, I tasked my sight to the utmost on every swell of ground 
nat I passed, and at length detected the faint outline of the eminence in 
ayance. But the fire was making for it too, and the subtle lapping | 
ppgue on My right, now quite ahead of me, already seemed almost be- 
ween us, and prepared with a single leap to cross my path and secure its 
ictim. Still, with my almost exhausted horse, I pressed on, with an en- 
rgy and despair so mighty as almost of themselves to wreck the powers of | 
fe. | have not recovered from the effects of that mental struggle to this | 
ay—but, as you have already no doubt concluded, the mound saved me. | 
n the race for life, 1 was obliged, as it were, to place myself side by side, 
ith that giant and awful sword of flame, and for the last half mile, the 
ontest was doubtful, hopeless, dreadful. But God nerved my horse with 
unnatural strength, as fit seemed to me, and guarded his footsteps so 
at every effort told; and at last I dashed upon ths bare side of the mound, 
shere there Was no fit substance for the devouring element to follow, and 
as safe. 
The flames swept by with adull heavy roar and a hot sweltering, suf- 
cating breath, burning with an intensity and grandeur which realized to 
he imagination my ideas of the final catastrophe of nature, encircled and 
passed the little eminence on which I stood, and stretched off in two long 
ines as far as theeye could reach. I fell upon my knees ; and since that 


errible night, I trust I have been a more thoughtful and a more thankful 
man. Godey’s Ladies’ Book. 





Mrs. John Quincy Adams. 

Mrs. Adams was born in England on the 11th of February, 1775. She 
was the daughter of Joshua Johnson, a Maryland gentleman, who went 
rom America to London, where he became eminent as a merchant. Dur- 
ing the war he left England for France, where he acted as the commercial 
agent of this country, and returned upon the ratification of the treaty of 
peace. Mr. Adams found his future wife in London, when actirg under a 
commission conferred upon him by General Washington in 1894, for ex- 
hanging the ratifications made under the treaty of November of that year. 

rs. A. was married at All Hallows Church, London, on the 26th of June. 
and followed her husband to Prussia, where Mr A. was presented as the 
first American Minister from the United States. Mrs. Adams conferred 
honor upon the country at a time when the U. States was just recognised 
as an equal among the nations of the earth. Her next theatre of service 
was in Washington, and after this again the Court of St. Petersburg, and 
this from 1809 to 1814, the most exciting, and perhaps the most revolution- 
ary period in the history of Europe, and embracing a part of that interest- 
ing period of our own history when the country was at war with England. 
Mr. Adams resided longer at St. Petersburg than any of our American 
Ministers, excepting Mr. Middleton, and his lady was left there for a brief 
period, while her husband was called to another field of service. Mrs. A. 
game alone from St. Petersburg to Paris, after the treaty of peace had been 
signed by Mr. A. at Ghent. She was at Paris during the most remarkable 
period of Napoleon’s supremacy, and passed the world wide ‘‘ hundred 
days” at the French metropolis, in the midst of the whirl of excitement 
incident to the struggle between the Bourbons and the Rovolutionists. Af- 
ter a short residence in France, followed by a longer one with her parents 
in the neighborhood of London, Mrs. Adams came to Washington in 1817, 
where her husband had been called as the principal member of Mr. Mon- 
roe’s Cabinet. Eight as Secretary of State, four in the White House, and 
fifty-one years the companion of her distinguished husband, Mrs. Adams 
has seen more of court life, and that in every variety, from the boastful 
ostentation of royalty to the simplicity of our own republican habits than 
perhaps any living woman. 

Washington Correspondence of the Pittsburg Gazette. 





Large Animals, 


We dislike very large animals. The arguments may all be in favor of 
great size, but the facts are all the other way Large horses are more lia- 
ble to stumble and to be lame than those of middle size. They are clumsy 
and cannot fill themselves so quick. 

Overgrown animals of all descriptions are less useful in most kinds of 
business, and less hardy than those of smaller size. If theory is to be re- 
sorted to in order to determine such questions, we suggest to the lovers of 
overgrown animals the following :—The largest of any class are an unna- 
tural growth. They have risen above the usual mark, and it costs more to 
keep them in that position, than it would were they more on a level with 
their species, 

‘** Follow nature” isa rule not to be forgotten by farmers. Large men are 
not the best for business. Large cows are not the best for milk. Large 
oxen are not the best for travelling. Large hogs are not the hogs that fat- 
ten best, and large hens are not the best to lay eggs. 

Extremes are to be avoided. We want well formed animals rather than 
such as have large bones. Odd as it may seem to the theorist, short-legged 
animals almost invariably prove to be better travellers than any. Short- 
legged soldiers are better on a march, and the officers say they endure hard- 
ships longer than those of longer limbs. 

@n choosing a horse, take care by all means that his hind legs are short. 
If they are long and split apart like a pair of dividers, never inquire the 
price of the horse dealer ; run for your life and make no offer lest you be 
taken up. 

Horses that are snug built are not always fast travellers. It is no easy 
matter to select a horse that is perfect in all points. Snug and tough horses 
are nt faston the road. The fastest trotters are not always made for hard 
service. Mass. Ploughman. 





A BARRACK FOR RATS. 

An extensive bacon-merchant in Limerick, (John Russell,) who kills 
between forty and fifty thousand pigs in the season, has adopted the follow- 
ing successful method to destroy the rats that abound on his premises, 
where the abundance of food will always occasion a vast collection of these 
troublesome and destructive animals. He has erected a quadrangular stone 
building, eleven feet long and seven feet wide, with a wall three feet high, 
having flags laid flat upon the top, but projecting a little over the inside 
of the wall. All around the wall inside, at the base, are numerous holes, 
like pigeon holes, which do not go quite through, except a few, to allow a 
free passage to the little animals. Outside of the barrack, or building es- 
ecially built for the rats, is a plentiful supply of water and food, such as 
ones and useless offal. The interior of these walls is occupied by boards, 
lumber and straw, just such concealment as these animals are known to 
prefer, and the whole is covered by a movable wooden roof. When it is 
judged proper to destroy them, the passages are stopped at the outside, 
and the roof is lifted off, and the boards are taken out. The frightened an- 
imals run up the walls, but their escape is impossible, for they strike 
against the projectii g flags, and fall back again. They then run into the 
small Loles below, but these are only just large enough to admit their 
bodies, whilst their tails remain sticking out, a secure prize to the men 
who go in over the wall; andby this uslucky appendage they suddenly 
drag them out, and fling them toa possee of anxious dogs outside of the 
fortress, or into a barrel of water, where they are soon destroyed. As 
there are not holes enough inside, the noise and uproar soon frighten 
another division of rats into the vacated openings, and these being treated 
in the same unceremonious manner, the whole garrison is thus speedily 


gard particularly for his master, whom he always accompanied when he went 


catching crickets and other insects. Sometimes he would go down to a shal- 





him in earnest, feathers and fur flew about, and aroyal battle ensued. It was 
evident that no quarter was to be given or asked. Teeth, beak, spur and wing, 
did their effective work, till Reynard, the fox, had to make good his retreat, to 
the great exultation of his antagonists. 

From that day he concluded that he would leave them alone, if they would 
him, and they, on the other hand, had arrived at a similar determina-_ 
tion. 

He had freedom to range where he pleased. He gave manifestations of re- 


abroad. He followed in the furrow when he plowed, and amused himself by 


low pond, and amuse himself by trying to catch little fish. fe Mina 

U nder the house was a hole, through which he used to creep to hide him- 
self. He was always on the qui vive, and as soon as he heard the sound of ap- 
proaching footsteps, he would look about him, and as soon as he saw a dog he 
would place his body as near the ground as possible, and with his sharp ears 
erect, and his cunning eye fixed upon the approaching enemy, watch his move- 
ments silently. If unobserved, he would stealthily run behind the dog, and 
gripping him on the back, rush back to his hiding place. At times, several 
hounds would be barking about the house, but he always manged to cheat 
them. 
He remained with his master till about a year old, when a neighbor who 
had been trying for some time to purchase him moved to the West, and the 
fox disappearing at the same time, it was believed that he had carried him 

ff. 





HOW BILL KNIGHTS SOLD HORSES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE “* YANKEE BLADE,” BY LADLES. 
= Of the numerous dealers in horse flesh that pervade these parts, Bill Knights 
was the prince, ‘the noblest Roman of them all.’ And although Bill would 
ever protest that he was ‘ honest,’ and traded ‘ honor bright,’ yet, owing to his 
great wit and waggery, Bill was a dangerous man for the profession, and was 
continually ‘doing the natives.’ 
He had jest arrived in town one morning, with half a dozen‘horses hitched 
on behind his wagon—who had undergone the usual process of teeth filling, 
peppering, &c., when a verdant, Jemmy Green sort of a fellow came along who 
wanted to buy. 
“Yes-sir-e! what kind of an animal do you want? Got a new lot’er right 
ones, all the way from York, across the sound, can do yer up smart,” said 
Bill, all the while throwing the ‘ silk’ around the ears of the ‘ haltered 
frames.’ 
“ T want a gentle horse, that will stand anywhere without tying, is not skittish, 
and morethan all the rest, a horse that will hold out well, and be good fora long 
journey.” 
we Got just the ticket, ‘a sure thing,’ couldn’t make a horse to suit you bet- 
ter—come out here, Betsey, my jewel, sorry to part with you,” ejaculated Bill 
as he brought forth a beast that was just the reverse of what the ‘ green’ one 
wanted, but which beast Bill was convinced was possessed of all the requisite 
virtues to the fullest extent, and was just what the man wanted. 
“ Warrant her for a month—any time she ain’t just what I say she is, bring 
her back at a premium.” 
“Ts she kind?” asked the customer. . 
“Ven a horse is sound, he’s always kind, in coors,” said Bill—then throwing 
a wink to me, aside—* ven he’s sound asleep, I means.” 
The price was agreed upon, and the purchaser took his horse and ‘travelled,’ 
while Bill chuckled over the trade. 

The next morning, when Bill came to market, the first objects that were ma- 
nifested to his full lien optics was the sold Betsey and her done owner, who 

ie : Bae 
greeted him with ‘curses both loud and deep,’ for so awfully ‘taking him in 
on the trade. 
_“ What’s the row,” said Bill, “don’t foam now, ain’t the critter all I said she 
was?” 

“No!” bellowed victim, “she ain’t anything you said she was.” Pal 

“ Didn’t I say she’d stand anywhere without tying, and won’t she?” said Bill 
triumphantly. 

‘Why, ye-es,” drawled out victim, “ she’d stand anywhere, but the devil of 
it is to start her again.” 

“Well, is she skittish?” 

“ Why, no,” says the modern Jemmy, running his hand under his‘ flax,’ 
“ but she ain’t kind nor sound.” 

“ Didn’t say she was—said a horse was kind when he was sound, but didn’t 
say Betsy was sound—merely mentioned that she came all the way from York, 
across the Sound—that was all the word of that sound that I uttered,” said Bill 
with the triumphant air of sound reasoning. 

“I believe you’re bound to ‘ crawl off,’ and ‘bleed me’ on the trade, but 
‘you're late,’ ‘ you can’t come it,’ for I got you on the last crause. You said 
she would hold out well, and be good for a long journey !” 

“ Well, said Bill, striking an important attitude, and brandishing the ‘ braid’, 
“ there’s no mistake on them claws, for I was four hours driving her five miles, 
and if that ain’t holding out well, and good for a long journey, I don’t know what 
in thunder you expect of the cri:ter.” 

The green one ‘ recognised the cheese,’ and treated the crowd, after which 
he offered to ride Bill home with the disputed Betsey, but as Bill was in some- 
thing of a hurry, he started off on foot. 

—- 
SARACEN’S HEAD, 
No. 12 DEY St. 
Pps SMITH (late of Worcester, England,) respectfully thanks his friends and 
patrons, for the marked and liberal encouragement he has received, and begs to as- 
sure them i. affords h:m great pleasure to find his efforts so kindly appreciated, which 
will ever stimulate him to increased exertions and attention, se as to render the Sara- 
cen’s Head worthy the patronage itis already so largely receiving, and meke it the 
popular nouse of the city. 

T!e Dinners which have given such general sat sfaction, he continues ‘serving up, 
as usual, between the hours of 12 and 3 o’clock, and judging from the daily increase of 
visitors who avail themselves of dining at his establishment, the old English mode of 
cooking and serving up his dishes m<c ets with approbation. 

OG At all hours during the day and evening, Chops, Steaks, Poached Eggs, Welsh 


Rarebits, &c., on the London Chop House plan. 
No house better supplied with English, Irish, and American papers. [Feb. 19. 











ALBERT’S SHADES; 
152 CHERRY ST., (BETWEEN CATHERINE AND MARKET STS.,) N.Y. 
| frre: ALBERT feels happy in reminding his old friends, and the public in 
general, that 

AvseERT ! is, and has been, for the past nine years, General Inspector for the United 
States, and utmost cognoscieur of Malt Liquor (both English and home brewed). He 
—— competition of the above, and only one trial is wanting to catisfy the most 
astidious. 
He has four taps always going, with sparkling Ales: Old Ales, two and three years 
old, on draught; the celebrated Burton Ale, drawn direct from the casks, brought out 
of the cellar to order. 


NONE OF YOUR LEAD PIPES, 
Bottled: Scotch and Burton Ale, Brown Stout and London Porter, among the oldest 
in the country. 
Rarebits, Chops, Cutlets, Steaks, &c., &c., got up by a professional cook. 
All the illustrated, and other English, Irish, and American papers taken. 
A Parlor and a large Tap-room, together with two beautiful Parlors, neatly fitted 
out, on the next floor—the latter are intended for dinners, suppers, and collations, for 
| private or public parties, capable of accommodating eighty guests. 
Single sleeping rooms to let, very neatly furnished, by the day, week, or month. 
0G House closed at 12 p.m. [Jan. 29 


W. Js HANNINGTON’S 
ORIGLLiIAL NEW YORK STAINED GLASS WORKS, 
NO. 364 BROADWAY, COR. FRANKLIN-ST. 
STABLISHED, 1830—Where specimens of Stained Glass can be seen in great va- 
riety, suitable for the embellishment of Churches, Public Buildings, Drawing 
Rooms, Sliding and Hall door:, Domed Sky-lights, Wall Lanterns, Damasked ensmelled 








destroyed. 


clearing. Rats being fond of straw, they also become very numerous in 
the lofts where this article is kept to be used for singing bacon, and they 


cut it into short pieces with their teeth, which renders it useless for this | 


purpose. The proprietor tried the eflect of putting a pet fox to guard on 


the lofts, and it was found that he killed such quantities of the rats that | 


three or four were procured to garrison the place instead of one. 





A TAME Fox. 


It has always been supposed by most moralists that a fox co | aes 
. “ uld not be tamed, | 
but in one instance, at least Reynard has been known to be as well beloved and | 


attached to his master, as any of his canine cousins. 


A farmer in Connecticut dug out of its kennel a very young fox, and took it | 
i There was about the house a cat with a family of young kittens, and 
it was decided to destroy the objects of pussy’s particular care and constrain | 
¢r to adopt a nursling which she evidently regarded as an interloper and an | 
: It was some time before his relationship could be adopted, but finally 
oe done, and the cat bestowed as evident marks of maternal care and at- 
hment upon her adopted child as she had previously done on her own off- 


home. 


enemy. 


Spring. 


In a few weeks the fox became sufficient! ith hi 
, Yy grown to sport with his foster 
mother, and really ludicrous were the antics he made. Sometimes he would 


As many as seven or eight hundred have been killed in one 


Glass, white or colored, for Basement windows ; Douste Osscurep Grass for Batu- 
NG-RooMs. Conservatories, Cemeteries, Facket Ships, and Steamboat Cabins, and Of 
| fice Windows ornamented with stained glass of the most brilliant colors, and of the 


| poems r church windows and dwellin 


tuality and moderation. 
N.P.—Architects and others, acting 9s agents for this establishment somes a.com. 
( t.18- ly) 





SPORTING BOOKS, 
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 260 BROADWAY. 


gilt. 
Becktord on Hunting ; cloth. 
The Illastrated Fly fis 
8ve., cloth. 
Strutt’s Sports and Pastimes, 140 Engravings ; 8vo., cloth. 
Thomas’s Shooters’ Guide, iiclediug the tealment of dogs, &c.; 12mo., cloth. 
Recollections of Fly Fishing ; by Stephen Oliver; 12mo., cloth. 
Dictionary of Sports ; by Harry Harewood ; 12moe., cloth. 
How to Buy a Horse ; 12mo., cloth. 
Mill’s Sportsmans’ Library ; 12mo,, cloth. 
Ew os and the Spertsman ; by J. 8. Skinner ; 12mo., cloth. 
e 


LLL. 


| richest work and designs. Landscapes, figures, fruits, and flowers, painted and burnt : 
into the age in natural colors, warranted never to change color. W:invow shades | there is one against which it is particularly necessary for the public to be en their 
° 
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SS 
EMPORIUM OF 
CHEAPZAND ELEGANT LITERATURE. 


OFFICE OF THE 
ERFORD STANDARD DRAMA AND LITTELL’S LIVING AGF. 
Wholesal We, No. 2 Astor House, New York, Booksellers, Publishers, and 
Foreign ry Aino rican. Dealers in Cheap Publications, Magazines, and Newspapers, 
The Trade upplied with Cheap Books at Publishers’ lowest prices. Subseriptions 


received, and single copies for sale. of i i ines 
Newspapers, pert of which are the followine a aa 








FOREIGN, 


The four Forei Quarterlies, i 
Quarterlies, and $3 for Blackwood ey Cn a 


Prtce per year. Toten 

The London World of Fashion ...$10 00 T per oy, 9 

tag ad Oo tlie earege Edition hy 3 00 > — So 2 0:2'9.9 # 4:4. 6% 444 
2 eople’s ourna “ bed Js 3 00 Dou 1 ee eee eee sees 

The London !linstrated News..... 9 00 The Bativiet en ees 

° ss Pictorial Times...... 9 00 22. 


06 

9 00 

The Dublin Nation °° °° °° ** 00 

ff Punch... .ss+e ++ 800 The Freemans Journal—Dubiin.... 9 00 
oe eee ee ilmer & Smith’ - 

Bell’s Life in London ........... 900 &c., &e., ere aoe Siaws.: 

All orders addressed as above will be promptly attended to. (818 


TRY STARKEY’S SUPERIOR EAGLE AND ANGLO AMERICAN™ 
rm ad nent we Cpe. . 
is cheaper to give a fair price for a goed article of this kind, than to ha 
le nothing ; and the importance of possessing a Copper Cap, that is oure p ped sr 
be appreciated but by him who has his Rifle levelled ata deadly foe, in the shape ot a 
Bear or a Panther—and none but a true Sportsman can know the mortification atte 
the loss of a fine Buck, or a Wild Turkey, by the non-explosion of acap. These objec- 
tions will be entirely removed in using the above caps, which are to be had of any size 
and in various qualities, of the manufacturers and importers, who have had nearly Pe 
years experience in the trade. 
Importers of Westley Richards’ celebrated Caps—Starkey’s patent—Central fire ! 
Waterproof! Safety Caps, and chemically prepared Elastic Cloth Gun Waddings. 
Gunmakers and Dealers are respectfully invited to inspect them. 
Address orders to No. 3 Strawberry Street, (near Market,) P ened | stairs. 
March 7. (Mar. 13-ly 








PICTON. 

va Undersigned, with pleasure, informs the breeders of fine stock in all this sec- 
tion, that he has procured the above celebrated race horse and sure foal getter, to 

stand at his stables on the Cypress Ceurse, near this place, the present season ; to 

commence March Ist, and end June 10th. Terms, ¢6 the single leap, $10 the season, 

if paid within the season, otherwise $12,50, and $20 to insure a mare with foal. 

Picton was got by imported Luzborough, out of Isabella, the celebrated brood mare, 
by Sir Archy, and has won several of the best three and four mile races ever run im 
the United States And was also the winner of the great Baltimore stakes, $300 en- 
trance, and sixty two subscribers For his pedigree and performances a fullreferenoce 
is made ‘o the American Turf Register, and to the hand bills. The terms are put 
down to the lowest notch, in order that every man in this ‘‘ neck of woods’ may pro- 
cure a race horse of his own. For mares sent froma distance good pastures conveni- 
ent can be procured at 75 cents per week. G. W. PUCKETT. 
Hickmaa, Jan. 29, 1848.—[Feb. 5.] 


GREAT NEWSPAPER DEPOT. a8 
GAOncE DEXTER, Ne. 32 Ann Street, would call the attention of Periodical and 

News Agents to the great advantage they can derive from getting all their Week- 
ly Papers from one place, and as soon as published, at the Publishers’ lowest prices. 
The following are a list of a few of the most prominent ones :— 

Saturday Courier, Flag of the Free, 

Post, Island City, 

Neal’s Gazette, Scientific American, 

Dollar Newspaper, etc., of Phila., Scientific Mechanic, 

Gleaner, and John Donkey, New World, 

Rough and Ready, Golden Rule, 

Union Jack, Temperance Organ, 





Yankee, True Sun, 

Uncle Sam, Mirror, and Elephant, 

News of the World, Home Journal, 

Banner, — of the Age, 

Flag, Champion of American Labor, 
Pilot, Thompson’s Bank Note List, 
Harbinger, Taylor’s Bank Note Reporter, *te., 


SPirniT OF THE TIMES, Eamily Companion, 
Old Countryman, Young America, 
Tribune Poughkeepsie American. 


In fact, all the different Papers and Magazines published weekly, packed, together 


with Books, etc., and carefully forwarded by 
GEORGE DEXTER, 32 Ann Street. 


(Sept 4} 
POINTER AND SETTER DOGS, 
yen very superiorthorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 
iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fu 
bernformation, by addressing (post paid) Bex No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 


IMPORTANT NOTICE TO OWNERS OF HORSES, 
AND ALL WHO USE AND HAVE THE CARE OF THEM. 

~ KIDDER’S SUPERIOR HORSE LINIMENT, 

ARRANTED to be one of the most valuable articles ever offered to the public for 

Sprains, Wind Galls, Spavins, Stiffness of the Joints, Strains and Callouses @ 

long standing, also, Swelling, Fresh Wounds, Galls, $c. 
his truly valuable Liniment has b2en in successful use for the last twenty years, and 
in no instance has it failed to give satisfaction. The proprietor chee: fully recommends 
the above remeay to the public under a full conviction of its efficacy inthe above named 
diseases, and all others to which that valuable and useful animal, the Horse, by acci- 
dent or neglect is liable, where an external application is required. This Liniment wild 
also apply equally well to Neat, or Horned Cattle. It reduces inflammation and swell- 
ing. or when the flesh has become callous, or the cords stiff, it softens and reduces, and 
affords a full and free circulation to the parts previously affected. Purchasers may de- 
pend upon this being an entirely different article from any other ever offered to the 
public, both in its healing qualities, and superior strength, as but a small quantity is re 
quired at a time, to produce the desired effect. 
apres and sold only by the original inventor, JAMES KIDDER, Jr., East Boston, 

ass. 
Sold also by A. B. & D. Sands, 100 Fulton St., corner of William, New York; G.Dex 
ter, Albany ; C. Heirnstreet, Troy ; James Green & Co., Worcester; S.W.Fowle, Bos- 
ton; J.A. Wadsworth, Providence; R. R. Hozard, Newport; and by appointed agents 
throughout the U. S. and British P: ovinces. [Jan 16-ly. 


E. Fs HAUBOLD’S 
BRONY RIVER POWDER MILLS, 
MORINGVILLE, WESTCHESTER CO ,N. Y. 
Bronx Sporting, Prairie Rifle, Duck Shooting, Navy, 
Washington Rifle, Hunters’ Favorite, Cannon, Blasting, 
of all grades and superior strength. Gunpowder, of every variety, on the most reason 
able terms, and warranted to be of superior quality. 
Orders addressed to the Proprietor, or. EDWARD B. DEAN, Agent, 
(s4-1 yr.) 97 Wall Street, N. Y. 














FLORICULTURE. 
7 largest and most elegant flowering plant iu this country is now for sale— 


viz: 
RUSSELL’S RHODODENDRON GRANDIFLORUM. 
It measures 17 feet high and 45 in circumference, and will produce the ensuing sea- 
son about twenty thousand flowers. He hasalso for sale the most splendid collection 
of hardy variegated and greenhouse sweet-scented azalias, pillar roses, geraniums and 
cineraris, all fine, healthy, and bushy flowering plants, at the Garden, Henry st, near 
Atlantic-st., South Brooklyn. Bouquets tastefully made to order. (Sept 18) 


THE ONLY GENUINE. 
GOURAUD’S 
ITALIAN MEDICATED SOAP. 

TS Delicious Compound, so deservedly a favorite with the public, is universally 

acknowle¢ged to rank foremost among medern inventions ; and this celebrity is 
accorded to it for its astonishing powers of purification, as well as for its surprising 
medical and chemical properties. Its action on the human skin is so marvellous, that 
but for the enlightens’ state of society, it would be accredited to the power of magic, 
andits inventor probably suffer at the stabe asa wizard! The days of necromancy 
however, have gone by ; but Science, happily, wears a belt of far grea'er potency than 
the golden one of the mighty Hermes. Certain it is, that the transformations which 
dark, rough, chapped, freckled, tanned or pimpled skins, are made to undergo, by a free 
use of Gouraud’s Italian Medicated Soap, exceed the power of magic! Itis so highly 
medicated that the entire host of cutaneous eruptions are immediately cured by it; it 
is so emollient that the toughest, roughest, hardest skin, is speedily made as soft and 
smooth as an infant’s! Its chemical properties are so powerful, that the thickest ep:- 
dermis which a tropical sun ever tannea into swartness, can be easily rendered soft, 
pliant, clear, and brilliantly white ; and it isso highly scented that a delightful fra- 
grance will float the live-long day around the person using it! For the mere pareeses 
of the toilet nothing can surpass it ; as a purifier and cleanser of the skin nothing can 
equal it ; as a shaving compound it is the most delicious article extant, and no gentle- 
man who values a luxurious tonsorial operation, should fora moment be without it. 
If it is valuable to the maiden, wife, mother, jather, brother or lover, it is, if possible, 
more so to the helpless nursling, whose tender skin, 80 frequently chafed and sore, 
cannot have anything more delightfully soothing applied to it than Gouraud’s Italian 


* ! 
Medicated Soap! PARTICULAR CAUTION. 
Among the dangerous and pernicious imitations of Gouraud’s Italian Medicated Soap, 





ard. This vile compound, pretending to be “‘ Gouraud’s Medicated Soap,” is dispens- 


8. 

: _—W. J. H. has constantly on hand a great stock of rich colored glass, of all | ¢q in Courtland Street, New York, and Tremont Row, Boston ; and may be known by 
sizes, in ruby red, purple, greens, blue, amber, gold, yellow, and violet, which can be | jts mean-looking lithographed wrapper, which is surrounded by a wreath of oak leaves 
forwarded in a few hours’ notice to any part of the Union. Orders executed with punc- | and acorns. 


The cost! enuine wrapper is splendidly engraved, embossed and 
gilt, upon a white enamele Paper, with an oval centre-piece of ay blue, whereor 
the description of the Italian Medicated Soap is set forth in fine white letters No one 
can be deceived who will pay proper attention to this fact. Asan evidence of what 
base means have been resorted to in order to foist a worthless imitation upon the pub- 
lic, as the genuine Italian Medicated Soap 

Hartford, Conn. 


To Dr. Gouraud—Sir: Your request that I should furnish you with my written op«n- 


HE Book of Sports, British and Foreign,. 50 Steel Engravings, 4 v0., Cloth | jon concerning the merits of your Italian Medicated Soap, I must confess, alarmed my 


delicacy by its abruptness ; but after mature consideration of the matter, 1 have con- 
cluded, in consequence of the great benefit 1 have derived from its use, to grant yeur 


her’s Text Book ; by Theophilus South, 23 Steel Engravings, request, provided you consent to suppress my name in your printed certificates, and 
0 


y Teveal it to such ladies as may have the curiosity to inquire for it across you 
counter. It is cow somewhat more thantwo years since I first used your oa 1 
Soap, and from that time I date my riddance of that dark, tanned and freckle Sy: 
which obtained for me, in early girlhood, the appellation of “ Gipsey.” But oe — 
wished-for ‘‘consummation” would probably not have been of itself a a Ny " i 
ment for me to continue the use of your Soap; (for lam by no means os al 
fact that it renders the skin delightfully smooth, seft, and plisble, 3° we “ 
makes it essential for my personal eomiort—and therefore my ablutions are never pe 


weit) the cat to that degree, that she had to climb the well-curb to keep out | cian’ anew edition em OF The Fields and the Woods ; by John Mills; 12mo.,| formed without it. Of this | make no secret ; and I invariably recommend it to my 


of the way 


€ react 


complained of harsh treatment. Not content with thus w 


ganders, gobbl royster with the you 


- At such times he would sit by the hour, watching her very in- 
av » and — she ventured down it was in evident fear. Lathe “= she 
she met with an open window before he hadseized her with his teeth. When 

such disaster, claws were put into active exercise, while her cries| Pierce 
orrying his feline 
poultry about the door, when 
and roosters, with their no less pugnacious mates, set upon 


Youatt on the Dog ; by Lewis; 8vo., cloth. 
The Shooter’s Hand Book, a Treatise on Shooting ; 8vo., cloth, 
The Rod and the Gun; by Wilson and Oakleigh ; 8vo., cloth, 
Hawker on Shooting ; by Porter ;. 8vo., cloth. 
Egan’s Book ot Sports ; 8vo., cloth. 
The Shooter's Annual Present ; by T. B. Johnson 3 12mo. 
Also, a variety of Sporting Prints and Engravings. 
Books imported to order, by EDMUND BALDWIN, 
‘eb, 26.) 260 B ay, corner of Warren Street. 





oung acquaintances as being the best toilet seap that the ingenuity of man ever cwm- 
Passed ¥ 1 of the ab: a lett Pn gay oan literary lady, may be seen 
e original of the above able letter, ] 
’ . So. also, can the following frem the cele- 
at Dr. Gouraud’s depot tym Fg ees se baer | sop ed} ’ 





brated “ Western Sep . 
eee & l the delicate prepara ons for enhancing a lady’s charms, assu® 
roac talian Medicated Soap is the choicest and chief. All whom 

Tx. yo be satisfaction with its performances, in ©4- 


I have known to use it have expressed © 
iti ks miracles.” 
qualified terms. It positively Ha — 


P .5¢ 59 Cents a cake. "Feb. 13. 








4 










— 
































































































































poe 


eee meet Se nar Veg ay 


—— t. 





4G 





Aye Spirit of the Cunes. 














Lige Shattuck’s Reminiscences of Mike Fink. 
A New England passenger on one of our steam@ 


—_—_ 





sary ; if he would go up and talk 

history of the old aden > 
: Y : ; 

es oye dew pilor—they #2) you are an old friend of Mike Fink's.” 
« Knew him like a brother,” said Lige. 


“¢ Well, now dew tell me something about him, some anecdote,” requested 


the New Englander. 
“T don’t know as my 
j escription once. 

Tellin oe that ?” eagerly inquired the stranger. 


““ Why, he eat a whole buffalo robe,’ answered Lige, with the greatest gra- 


vity imaginable. 


Lige turned round to the other pilot, and winking his eye, observed ; “ He’s 


sold, aint he, Jim ? 


« Yeou aint told me what he chawed the buffalo robe for,” continued the 


New Englander. 


“ Why, the fact is,” says Lige, “ the doctors told him he had lost the coating 
of his stomach, and as he drank nuthin’ but New England rum, he thought 
he’d dress his insides up in sutbin’ that ’ud stand the cussed pizen stuff, so he 


tried buffalo with the har, and it helped Lim mightily.” 
The anxious inquirer was satisfied. 





We were much amused yesterday at a dispute between an English cockney 
and an American, at the corner of ‘Third and Main streets, touching the merits 
The Englishman, fresh from 
‘the fast anchored isles,’ had not yet lost the national habit of prefixing the 
The Ameri- 
can, it appeared, was a stout defender and warm admirer of the ‘Old Roman,’ 


of Genera! Jackson, as a soldier and a statesman. 
vowel with an h and of discarding the letter in its proper place. 


and set him forth as the greatest man of the age. 
‘ Sir,’ said the cockney, ‘no one will deny that ‘e was an ’ero.’ 


fire. 


that were kindled by his own hands !’ 
‘You mistake,’ said the Englishman. 


‘T said he was an ‘ero.’ 
‘So you did ; and you're a liar, sir.’ 


EZA fight would have ensued, had not a third party interfered and explained 
that the cockney had no reference to the Roman Emperor of despicable me- 


mory, but had merely tiied to say that the General was a hero. 


A prudent and well-disposed member of the ‘ Society of Friends’ once gave 


the following friendly advice : ; 
‘ John,’ said he, ‘I hear thou art going to be married.’ 
‘ Yes,’ replied John, ¢ am.’ 


‘Well,’ rejoined the man of drab, ‘1 have one little piece of advice to give 
When I 
married my wife I was worth just 50 cents, and she was worth 62 cents; and 
whenever any difference has occurred between us since, she has always thrown 


thee, and that is, never to marry a woman worth more than thou art. 


up the odd shilling.” 


was inquiring very anx- 
: : : Mississippi boatman, one who knew something 
a ~~ e — a pong ae bin that an introduction was unneces- 
payee on yee 5 to the pilot he might learn from him the whole 
Up went the Yankee, and after circuiting round 


I recollect any real bright one just now—I do recollect his | 


Reveille. 


‘A Nero, sir!’ exclaimed the other, his face coloring and his eyes flashing 

*‘ Dare you place General Jackson in comparison with the bloody Roman 
butcher—a fellow who murdered his own mother, aid played upon the harp and 
sang while Rome howled with the shrieks of innocence and glared in the flames 





SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
7 following Sweepstakes have been 0 by this Club, to be run for over 
Washington Course, neat Charieston, 
mence on the Ist Wednesday in February. 


Nov., 
tke race week—all forfeits to be paid to the Treasurer of the Club. 
Sweepstakes for 2 


week—all forfeits to be paid to the Treasurer of the Club. 


Nov., Mile heats. 


made with 
Charleston, 8. C., March 1, 1848.—[Mar. 11-3t.] 


C., season of 1849, The races will com- 


Ss takes for 3 yr. olds, entrance $250, $100 ft., $50 if declared before the 1st 
“e? we mile aed by If two or more start the Club to add $500. Colts 90lbs , fillies 
87lbs. To name on or before Ist of May, and the race to be run on the Wednesday of 


r.olds, entrance $250, $100 ft.. $50:f declared before the Ist 

Nov., Mile heats Iftwo or more start the Club to add $200. Tocarry afeather. To 

name on or before the Ist of “+ and the race to be run on the Thursday of the race 
e 


Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, entrance $250, $100 ft., $50 if declared before the Ist of 
Iitwoor more start the Club to add $200. Colts 90lbs., fillies 
$7lbs. To name on or before Ist of May, and the race to be run on the Friday of the 
race weeck—all ferfeits to be paid to the Treasurer of the Club. Nominations to be 
JOHN B. IRVING, Secretary. 





the C FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Stre 
has constantly on hand a great \ trie ty of Carriages of all kinds, 0! the mon} 
ble patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best Manne 
the very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now runy),."'* 
land, France. Canada, and througho tt the United States. Say 
Carriages will be built to order at —_ short notice, of any pattern, ang bes 
reasonable terms SAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth st. ye 
April 10-t.f.] ' 


T. BROWN; STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD PAINTS 
233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE PARK. ~ 
OATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphe.s, &c.,engraved on stone or brass. [)., 
signet rings, pencil cases, keys, &c , engraved with Arms or any dey... * 
monds, Amethysts, Topazes, &c., buught in the rough or cut to any form. , 
Arms found ard painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, ar d forwarded ¢; . 
of the rk States or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept with upwards of 299 jy," 
June 13. * 








YACHT “lANTHE” FOR SALE. 


for sale. 


attached to the main keel.) 


This vessel is well found in every particular—the cabin furniture, which is of 
best description, will be sold with her. 


and could be got ready for sea in a few hours. 
water, and is provided with a centre-board. 


of comfort, speed, light draught and sea worthiness, possible. 


Feb. 12 


HE Yacht “ Ianthe” (the property of a gentleman of this city, now in Mexico.) is 
This yacht is schooner rigged, is coppered and copper fastened, was built in 1843, 


and is of 514 tons burthen, 60 feet 3 inches in length, 17 feet beam, 5 feet 3 inches 
draught, (which can be reduced to 4 feet 7 inches by removing a ‘‘ shoe” temporarily 


She lies now at the Navy Yard of this city, 


The spars, sails, and rigging, were new in the summer of 1846, the sails being of 
Maull’s “ patent horizontal.” She is constructed expressly for a light draught of 


To the New York Yacht Club, of which her proprietor is a member, the “ Ianthe” 
is well known, and she is believed to possess the happiest combination of the qualities 


Apply. to JOHN T. MONTGOMERY, 62 South 6th Street, Philadelphia. 


INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, > 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 


For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. | Astor House, N. Y. 


FISHING TACKLE. 

HOMAS PRICHARD would respectfully inform sporting gentlemen and ¢h,, 
that he has opened the store 44 Fulton Street as a Fishing Tackle Estapj, ‘ 
with a large and handsome assortment of every article known in the trade. 4. 
and English Reels, Fly, Trout and Bass Rods, silk and hair lines, New Londo, > 
delphia and Connecticut flax lines, and nets. Pocket books, bait kettles, flasks ).. 
trolling tackle and bait, leaders, snells, hooks, floats, &c., &c. as 

The ne plus ultra in flies may be had here. Gentlemen are respectfully j;', 
call and examine the stock of salmon, trout and fancy flies, caterpillars, gru}s'¢, 
equalled on this Continent orin Europe Ai)tificial flies of any size and pat, 
made by T. PRICHARD, at the shortest notice. : 

20,000 silk worn gut, wholesale and retail. The patent Sockdolager Hook \ 
serve, 44 Fulton Street, New York. 





the 


{ » 
imy 





TROTTING AT CHICAGO. 


free for all trotting horses. 
No.1. Stake, $300 entrance, $100 forfeit, Three mile heats, to go as they please, 
2. Stake, $200 entrance, $50 forfeit, Two mile heats, under the saddle. 
3. Stake, $200 entrance, $50 forfeit, Two mile heats, in harness 
4, Stake, $100 entrance, $25 forfeit, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
Three or more to make a race—the number one, two, and three stakes to close on 


Jockey Club. 
Nov. 27. 


ROTTING SWEEPSTAKES is now open at Chicago, to come off in June, 1948, 


first day of March, 1848 ; the other to remain open until the commencing of the Spring. 
Any nominations can be made by addressing a line to the Secretary of the Chicago. 
J. F. WAIT, Secretary.] 


BROADWAY BATHS=-SWIMMING SCHOOL. 
600 BROADWAY. 
ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others having care o! ¢} 
can have them instructed in this necessary attainment at the large Crot 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 


The water is continually changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by 
of steam pipes. 


The gentlemen and boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentlema: 
from 6 to9 A.M , and 4 to 10 P.M. 


go ladies’ end misses’ school is under the Management of a lady from 10 ‘ 
3 P.M. 


the 





SAVANNAH RACES. 


commence on Wednesday, March 22, 1848, and continue throughout the week. 
Wednesday March 2?—-Jockey Club Purse $100, Mile heats 


with four nominations. 

Thursday, March 23—Jockey Club Purse $200, Two mile heats. 
Friday, March, 24—Jockey Club Purse $300, Three Mile heats 
Saturday, March 25—Jockey Club Purse $150, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


After each day’s race the Club will give a Purse for Saddle Horses, provided three 
more start. 


Feb. 12.] 


HE Regular Races over the Oglethorpe Course, near Savannah, Georgia, will 


Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; entrance $100, the Club to add $100—closed 


R. F. AKIN, Secretary. 


Bathing clothing, &c., alwayson hand. For terms by the month or week a 
the Bath. 





THE NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 
AT a meeting of the New York Sportsman’s Club, held at the house of Mr. R 
Sinclair, No. 4 Great Jones Street, on Tuesday evening, 12th May, the following 
tlemen were elected officers for the ensuing year, viz: 
President—Henry W. Tomes, Esq. 

Vice President—Tuomas Bonn, Esq. 

Secrgtary—Mr. Wa. A. Van Duzer, 

Treasurer—Rosert Sincriair, Esq. a! 
The Club will continue to hold its meetings at the house of Mr. Robert Sincla:r 
Great Jones Street, on the 2d Tuesday of every month, at 8 o’clock, P. M., member, 
requested to be punctual in their attendance. Any information relative to violati 


or 





BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 


Br. mare by Imp. Priam, out of Lalla Rookh, 15} hands high. 
Ch. filly, 2 yrs. ol*, by Tornado. out of sister to Celeste. 
Ch filly, l yr. old, by Tornado, do. 2 





STALLIONS FOR 1848. 





GQ Notices like the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the 


To those gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail (to 


season for Five Dollars. 
the amount of Twenty Dollars) in this paper, no charge will be made. 





BELSHAZZAR, Imp., by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews—at the Nash- 


ville Race Course, at $25 the season, and $1 to the groom. 


BOSTON, by Timoleon, out of Robin Brown’s dam by Fiorjzel—at E. H. Plackburn’s 


stable, Equira, Woodford Co., Ky., at $50 the season. 


MARGRAVE, Imp., by Muley, his dam by Election—at John E. White’s stable, one 


mile from Pittsylvania Court-house, Va., at $20 the season, and $30 to insure. 


PICTON, by ‘mp. Luzborough, out of Isabella by Sir Archy—at his stable, on the Cy* 


press Course, Hickman, Ky., at $6, $10, $12,50 and $20. 


TRUSTEE, Imp , ch. h. by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker—at the stable of HENRY 
BOOTH, Flat Field, Morrisiana, oue mile from the Harlem Bridge, at $30. This 
is his last season at the North, his owner intending to send bim South next year. 


Trustee won the cup at the last exhibition of the American Institute, in 1847. 





SITUATION WANTED, 
AS COACHMAN—one who perfectly understands the care of horses. 


an unexceptionable character from the place he has just le ft in this city. 


Any communication addressed to this office, to J.C, will be premptly attended to 


{mr. 18. 


; I Is a Scotch- 
man by birth, and has lived in the best families in England and Scotland, can have 


Enquiie of H. A. CONOVER, Jamaica, L. L, 
Times.” 
Dec. 15, 1847. 


ao. 
or the editor of the “ Spirit of t 
{Dec. 18 


(> gelding by English Emilius, out of Polly Hopkins, fifteen hands three inches 
high 


the Game Laws, left with the Secretary, will be suitably rewarded and prompt) 
tended to. By order of the Club. 
Je 19-6m.] WM.A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadyi: 


LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
{187 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
os to order, Light Wagons and Carriages of the latest styles, and warr 
41 the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article will i 
to their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 


he 





Bal 


BOOTS! BOOTS!! BOOTS 


A 


boots, French style, a most superior article. 


ed direct by himself from Paris, from the most celebrated manufacturers in the Fren 
capital. 


All work sold at this establishment warranted. 
where {n. 27.] 
FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 


=~ Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold an Silver Watches, Jewel 
and Silver ware, at retail, at much less than the usual prices. 





sporting gentlemen, for timing horses. 

‘ine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second archor FEscapeme 
and Lepine Watches. : 
Fine Silver Lever anchor Escapement and Lepine Watches. 

Geld guard chains, fob ard vest chains. 

Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 

Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 

Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets and Gold Thimbles. 
Ladies’ and Centlemen’s Breast Pins. 





THE EYE. 
DR. WHEELER, OCULIST, 29 GREENWICH STREET, 
NEAR THE BATTERY, N.Y, 


ESPECTFULLY informs the public that among the many hundre’s of cases which 
of them have been operated on by other professors without 
y them incurable ; yet he has never failed to eradicate the 


he has attended, von | 
success, and pronounced 


Diamond Rings and Pins. 

Stone Rings, chased plain Rings. 

Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &ce. 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 

All watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. 


MOST extensive and complete stock of Fall and Winter boots, can be had cheap 
for cash next door to Welsh’s celebrated Times office, consisting of quilted bottom 
Also, cork sole boots, double lined and 
double bottoms, made on a new principle, with a large assortment of double sole water- 
proof boots, together with a large stock of gentlemen’s Patent Leather and Calf Dress 
Boots and Shoes, manufactured by the subscriber out ofthe best French stock, import- 


Call and see before y urchasing else- 
DANIEL CRONIN, Agent, 85 Nassau St. 


Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for 


Watches, clocks 


W. F. DUSENBURY, WM. J. VAN DUSER 
N. B. Painting, trimming and repsiring, in its different branches, done with nea 
and despa:ch, and on the most reasonable terms. [J} 


WINSOR & NEWTON’S COLORS, 
UST received a full assortment of Winsor & Newton’s Oil Colors, in colla 
tubes, to which we would invite the attention of artists, amateurs, &e. 
The high reputation these colors have attained in Europe renders it unnecessary 
say anything in their favor. 
A liberal discount to schools. 
Nov 21.] 





ad 


ch 
FOSDICK & HOFFMAN, 332 Broadway 





FULLER’S HOTEL-==-WASHINGTON; D. C. 
ESSRS. A. SE. H. Fuller take pleasure in informing their friends and the 
public that they will open their New Hetel, on the corner of Pensylvania ave 
12th street, on or before the Ist of December. This house has been erected at ¢ 
peuse, and under the perso: al superiatendence of the subscribers ; therefore they fave 
themselves that all the requisites of a first rate hotel will be feund at their establi 
The furniture is all entirely new and no expense has been spared to obtain that wh 
egant and comfortable. 
The situation of the house is considered more eligible than their late stand on the 
of 14th street and Pensylvania avenue, (vacated by the subscribers last November, 
nearer the Capitol, and not more than five minutes walk to the President’s House an 
public departments. ‘ 

To our old friends and gue: ts we tender our sincere thanks for their patronage her 
bestowed, and assure them that they will find a cordial welcome at their new house 
trouble will be spared to render them as comfortable as at their own firesides, 

To our future friends and guests we offer a good house and all the inducements 
said,” and beg their patronage. 


Porters from Fuller’s Hotel will be in attendance at the cars and steamboats or 
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No charge for conveyiug baggage. 
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and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and 4 arranted, at much less than the usual 
prices. 





[Nov. 13.] A. & E. H. FULL! 


disease and effect a perfect cure, despite of every disadvantage which may have pre- 
sented itself, and in many instances almost against hope. It is this unprecedented suc- 
cess in his treatment of the various (hitherto considered incurable,) diseases of the 
eye, that enables nim with confidence to refer such of the afflicted who may be unac- 
quainted with him and his mild mode of treating the disorders of this organ, to numer- 


Dec. 4.} 


G. C. ALLEN, 
Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 


51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 








ESTABLISHED SIXTY YEARS. 





ous restored patients in the first class of society, respecting his professional abilities, 


and his pre-eminent skill as an oculist. 


Chronic inflammation of the eye lid, or sore eyes, of however long standing, can be 
effectually and permanently cured; nlms, specks, &c., removed and cured without 


surgical operation. . 
Artificial Eyes for sale, and which will be inserted on reasonable terms. 


Office hours frem 6 o’clock A. M. to 1 o’clock P. M., after which he visits out-door 


patients. 


A Pamphlet, containing remarks on Diseases of the Eze, with numerous instances of 
eet cures effected by Dr. Wheeler's mode of treatment, can be had gratuitously at 
is residence, or the same will be forwarded to any one making application to him by 


letter, post-paid [mr. 18. 


LONDON FISHING ROD AND TACKLE MANUFACTORY, 
WHOLESALE, AND FOR EXPORTATION, 


kept always on hand. 
Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 

Orders through mercantile houses in London or Liverpool duly attended to 
Apply to HENRY KITCHINGMAN & Co, 
don, 





10 Crooked Lane, London Bridge, Lon-: 


WINDOW SHADE DEPOT. 

NO. 7 SPRUCE STREET, (TRIBUNE BUILDINGS.) 
ESTABLISHED IN 1840. 

| HOLESALE avd Retail.—Shades of all descriptions, including superb ind ‘1! 
i liantly colored Gothic Scenes, of various sizes and prices ; also, the late a'yle 0! 
| beautiful Rural Landscape Scenes, a much admired and desirable article 


N ERCHANTS, Shippers and Country Dealers, can be supplied with Fishing Rods, ; With every variety and description of Shade now in use, at fifty per cent cheaper thas 
p Brass Winches, Lines, Flies, Sea Hooks, Silkworm Gut, and Tackle of every de- , Cal be bought at any other place. Trimming at manu acturers’ prices. 
| scription, twenty-five per cent less than any other House in London—a large stock | 


02-tf) BARTOL & ORMSBEF, Manufacturers and [mporte 


' = 

| MUSIC, PIANO FORTES, &c. 
| “THE Spider and the Fly,” ‘‘He doeth al taings well,” “Away down East’ 
““Taere’s a good time coming,” “ May Queen,” ‘‘Littie Maid,” ‘‘Humbugged H 




















FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 


J.& J.C. CONROY, 
A No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 
AVING completed their Sp: ing and Summer s ock of Fishing Tackle, of their ow? 


importation and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of | 
y have the best, the most extensive 
8 


Merchants, Dealers and Amateurs—believing the 
and cheapest stock ever offered for sale inthe U S. 
Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot and Drin 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldw:n’s Wad 
ming & Sons (genuine) Fish Hooks. 
A full supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. 
continued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. {mr. 18-6m. 


| 
king Flasks. Importers of | 
s. Importers of R.Hem | 


A 





YACHT LA COQUILLE FOR SALE. 


+ = La Coquille is about 30 tons ; centre board ; Sharp flat, in perfect order ; fully 
found in all respects ; 


len 





of this paper, reporting Squadron Kegatias. She will be sold a great bargain. 
mr. 18-4t.} Apply to G. B. ROLLINS, 2/ Wall St. 
FENCING, 


Spee hew ORD and Cavalr 
near Canal Street. Army and Nay 
at hours to suit their convenience 


PAIR OF MATCHED HORSES FOR SALE. 

PAIR of horses, 6 and 8 years old, color malteese or blue, with b'ack stripe across 

the back, square tails, weight 1000 each. Said horses are sound and kind, have 
pee algae ys and 2 svete harness. Cantrota mile single in 2:50, or 
ethor in 3:05. May be seen a‘ter April lith next, at F & Co’ b ow 
a Square, Boston. Price $!,200. oe — oO 
Boston, March, 8, 1843-—; Mar 11-t-f. } 


FIRST RATE DOUBLE GUNS, RIFLES 
ESSRS. H. Leeds & Co,8 Wall St., will sc egg hang 
very supeiior new and second hand fire 
Manton, and a pair of self-priming 
ber. Also, four, six, eight and ei 
manship, and highly finished. 


y officers taught the art of the sword in lessons 
{mr. 18, 








: arms. A second hand 
pistols by Forsyth, in case, &c., are 
gateen barrelled revolving P 


doudle gun by 
among the num- 
istols of very fine work- 
{Feb. 11. 








RIPTON FOR SALE. 
OR SALE. —The celebrated trotting horse RIPTO 
_dition than at the present time. Asa kind s 
perior. For his performances see ‘‘ New York S 
address 139 Market St., Philadelphia. 


N He was never in better con- 
addle and driving horse he has no su- 
pirit of the Times,” and for part culars 


‘ I Schooner rigged ; and is the fastest sailer of her class be- | 
ing to the New York Yacht Squadron, as will be seen by reference tothe numbers | 


y Exercise. taught by M. DELANY, No 421 Broadway, | 


| Which is $100, 
ell by auction, on Friday next, some | 


{[Feb.12. | 





ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY DOLLARS REWARD. 

HARLES O. FEN NER, formerly of Providence, R. I., about 30 years of age, light 
complexion, slim built, 5 feet 10 inches high, formerly a clerk to Messrs Pett : & 
Co., Boston, and resided in Charlestown, hired from me, Oct.30, a horse and to ) the 
to go to Winthrop, Me. The horse was a silver gray, short tail, about 12 ad ft ord, 
has one tooth on the inside of the seton the upper jaw, has a large scar on the insid ; 
of the right fore ancle, caused by interfering, and a prompt traveller. The bu os 
foie lack, with drab broadcloth linings—brass bands on both ends of og Behan 


ints inside and out to the top, the inside joints pai ite— 
ind wheels, attached to the steps and 3 caved oa th Y pack pat mud fender on the 


Maker's name, Orrin Head, Exeter, N.H. on the amaene of the joints—the 
e last heard ef Fenner, with the horse and i i 
Lowell, Mass., to Nashua, N. H., and has probably sold the horse any ee roe rom 


Vieinity ob tacdines y sold the horse and carriage in the 
with oN sy left Hallowell his wife was at Au 


Augusta—he has since corresponded 
the protection on, assumed name of Conrad P. Carrington—she has since P 


er brother, Wm. W. Comstock, of Providenc 
wwe — heard ofin New York and Philadelphia Sin hundred dol- 
jail in the Unitea an any person who willarrest and detain said Fenner in any 
where he may be fowua’®s and inform the subscriber of the same, or give in- 
ree and . Fifty dollars reward will be paid for the return of 


left under 


. 


—[Dec. 11-+, 





horse and buggy, i 
t Hallowell, Me, Dec. 3, 187 tee meee ote ne or sapien 


(Nov. 20—Feb. i2. 
BRAISTED’S SALOONS, __ 
LATE PEAS E’S MUSEUM, “452 BROADWAY. rag. 14. 
| FOR SALE, Nida spit 
A GOOD Duck Gun. Price $50, to be seen at this office. 
Vet. 23. 


| Attention ye smokers! Attention we pray, 
Nor turn a deaf ear till you list what we say— 
We have landing and ready, Segars the most choice, 
Their fragrance will cause all your hearts to rejoice. 
There are “ Leon de Oro” and Neuva Empressa, 
And the English can smoke the * Victoria,” and bless hei 
The brands are quite varied, including “ Orama,” 
And to srighten our fame we have also ‘' La Fama.” 
Our Agent is cautious, and skill’d in the Trade, 
And all his selections with judgment are made—} 
So come to Henriques, nor do not delay, 
The store is the corner ef Pine and Broadway. 
Oct. 23-ly.] H. HENRIQUES, Impoiter, 106 Broalway, corner of Pine St. 


st atelte_bepse | Boge. ¢ycietel ate 
J. G. BELL, 
ee et 289 Broadway, cor. Reade St., 





———— 


) & variety of cases, shades, as for parlor or mantle ornaments 

| bird skins, mounted birds, and artificialeyes, &c., for sale or exchange. 
vate collections supplied at the shortest notice. Pat 

perior manner, to order. 


Public or pri 


{[Dec. 12-1 y. 








DOGS FOR SALE. 
OR sale, a lot of dogs consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Ber 
| Pointers and Setters, tugether with a great variety of watch dogs. 
| P. 8. One pairof Newfoundland dogs,the largest and Sestinthe U.S, the price o 
Apply te ; 
WM. MOCRE, 46th St:, Bloomingdale Road. 
iF- The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every half hour. {March 7] 


“AN INVITATION, is 





up stairs, has constantly on handa | 
, also a large collection of | 


birds, &e., prepared ina very su- | 


p: : : ernard, [talian 
Greyhounds, King Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, 


| band,” “ Grave of Bonaparte,” *‘ Blind Man’s Bride,” ‘‘ Mother’s Bible,” ‘ Drink {rox 

| the Mountain Spring,” ‘“‘ There must be something wrong “‘Blind Orphan Girl's le 
ment,” “Excelsior,” ‘Jim Crack Corn,” ‘‘Good Bye,” -‘The Watcher,” ‘‘ Pauper’! 

| Funeral,” ‘Think gently of the Ev’ning,” ‘‘ Washington Crossing the Delaware, 

: ‘‘ Fairest Flower,” “ Fairy Sister,” ‘‘ Mary Blane,” “*‘ Who’s dat knocking at the Door 

| ‘‘ The Seasons-~a Farmer’s Song,” ‘‘ Alpine Echo,” “ Mountain Wave,” ‘ Man the Lil 

| Boat,” ‘* Indian Hunter,” “ [’m afloat, “The Gamble1’s Wife,” ‘‘ Newfoundland Dog 
‘* Anticalomel,” ‘‘ Lament ofthe :rish Emigrant,” ‘Old Arm Chair,” &c., &c., kc 
Piano Fortes—Coleman’s Attachment, Guitars, Violins, Flutes, &c. Inrtruction book 
-Music bound—Pianos to hire. 


my 22-tf.] C. HOLT, Jr., 156 Fulton St., 2d door from Broadway 
PEYTONA AND FASHION’S RACE. 
A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE 
i RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 
| Waich came off on the UNION COURSE, L. I., onthe 13th of May, 1845, desigaed sa! 
{ drawn by C. SEVERIN, and published b 
i H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 
} AVING been shown to us, we assure the public that the representation of tue 


j . —— -y Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most pertect of anythiag ¥® 
| have witnessed. 


H.ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. *SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion 
K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. J. LAIRD Rider of Fashion 

F. C.PARMER (Barney), Rider of Peytona! H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 
STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. } Union Course, L. I. 

OG- The above Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale a2 
| 142 Nassau st. 

PEDLARS supplied with Lithographic Prints et $3 and $6 per hundred, 


WILLMER & SMITH’S EUROPEAN TIMES. 
Oy ene and the public generally are informed that the office of 
Smith’s European Times’’is removed to 16 Wall st., 2d floor. 
New York, Jan 3, 1846.—jan10-tf. 
TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICLS, &e, 
| 7¥ SHE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts ia this eity 








| 


d retail, al 


io) 





—— 


‘Willmer& 








. FINE BLACK TEAS, 
| rt small packages, at very /ow prices—a great variety, some of which are of an extra- 
ordinary quality —just received. 

Also, afreth lot of the ‘N. B.” Vin D’ay Champagne—“ Amontillado” and “ Man- 
zanilla” Sherry—old Scheidam (din—superior old Rum,and choice Brandies, in wood 


or glass—for sale by N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine St., N. York. 
Sept. 17, 1846. (Sept. 19 





TOOTHACHE lm=TOOTH-ACHE! 
DR. PRITCHARD’S MAGIC TOOTH-ACHE MIXTURE, 


ARRANTED to afford immediate relief, and superior to any tooth-ache prepara- 

} tionknown. Prepared by an experienced DENTIST ; approved by able Den. 

oo Physicians, Druggists, and by the thousands who have “ tried it,” throughout the 
nion. 

Price 25 cents—wholesale, upon reasonable terms. fer sale at the 


rincipal Dru 
stores in New York, Brooklyn, Jersey City, and by Druggists throughout the Veber 
*,* Every label has the written signature of the manufasturer at the end of the di- 


rections. W.H. PRITCHARD, Dentist, 36 Beekman st.,.N. ¥ 
Aug. *tf.] 





JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORK. 


IGHT Wagons and Carriages of the latest and : i 
L order at ths shortest notion ; j Mites ee 


in every respect. 


atterns made to 
, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
Also, Painting, 


Trimming and Repairi : : 
Pann e.g 4 epairing, of every variety, done with neatness and 


Those who wish to purchase or order Carri invited to gi 
call before purchasing elsewhere ot COpeaePe are. eepeeenny ar oct. leh 7, J 








PATENT FUZE FOR SALE, 
AT THE BRONX RIVER POWDER MILLS, 


purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the bus 
‘ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de 
| spatch, Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Kditor of this paper, James / 
| Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
Allcommunications must be pos: paid. 
JAMES C, BARNET, Commission Agent, 

fer purchase and sale of Stationery, Xc., 

No. 2 Barclay st., under the Astor Houss 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No 206 BROADWAY TO No.3 BARCLAY ST., 4 
HERE he continues to manufacture guns, pistols and rifles, equal to the best im- 
ported. Also,imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gua 
trade in general. 
N. B. Guns restocked and altered from flint to percussion ; 
ook as new,and all repairing done in the best manner, and 
erms. 


Aug 27 ¢ 








old guns made over fo 
on the most reasonable 
my 16-lyr; 








~ F,COLSEY,& CO, 
A A ANUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s price 
L warranted to stand the Americanclimate—which the imported ones will not do— 


7iz. :— 

FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 

BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 

BACKGAMMONTABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEL’ ARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &e., 

anufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. 


SAVE YOUR MONEY. 
T° Those of our friends who wish to reduce their boot bills, we cheerfully reeom- 
mend them to call on eur friend 
JONES, 4 ANN STREET, 
as he sells the first quality of French calf dress boots at $4,50 ; second do. $4. 
He also sells a very nice pair at $3,50. 


Ap 6 


——— 








OFFICE 97 WALL ST. {n. 20. 


His best French patent leather boots only $7, and as for his French water-proo/ and 
cork-sole boots, they are not to be beat in quality or price. [Feb. 12-ly. 





pr. UPH 
A remedy, #0 
pn iD ore leases of Pile 
on of the Live 
nD and Sorene 


nfammatio of the Bo 


Bladeery and Mercu 
of the intest iI 
d inactivity 0! 


ysician, whe 


although t pane 
sa itself to be : 
co ith a 


ry character, © 


P aln 
aferried Ladies are ai 


sequent | 
Pile s with ow se Blo . 
he becr’.d the most use 
La 1¢ < > Piles and all Ii 
move” east time, ® safe 
gure 8b ©“ pECULIAR 


RONIC PILES.—A 


S Cf 


sles fifteen years, very 
4 nace, and reatly reat 


Dr. Upham’s rem¢ 
occupation, and tl 
PILES.—4 


mse ¢ I 
the 


BLE t DING 


symptom, 
fF THE 


dangerous Sy 
OF 
to such a degre¢ 


rdinary #ne. 
4 EXT R EME COSTIVE 
with extreme Costivenes 
on such a state of the sys 
gion by the use of this me 
for costiveness, especial} 

FISTULAS, UL¢ ERS, 
holes exist, th 


eavernous the 
ingly used, will produce § 
thought to be necessary 
fect remedy for Mercurial 
eUt emeay 4 as 
Sold wholesale and reta 


t. Dr. A. Upham, pr 

reé Di hs r¢ 

. shout the L nited St 
ee 

NHE Subscriber respes 

| wi » he flatters hin 

that he - taken the abo 

ia , i 


yn is to afford 4 


aie est cc nducted estab! 
sonal attention to bis bus 
" ‘The house will const ar 
this and the Southern mé 
om yustice. 

a Dint ers and Lunt 
i 2" bt sined at the Bea Fk 

: N B. The house willi 


NG 13-3 m.} 





Ne. 400 BRS 
OHN FLORENCE, J 
J ] at the elegant 2 


nse erected, a 


Re commodious Restaut 
on the floors above, opie 
decorati 5, &C. Beside 
comn odatien of individ 
meals are supplied at th 
.stablishment, (entranc 
six! > bedrooms, single 
9 first class hotel for ge! 
mod tien hitherto unat' 
J. F., Jr., trusts that 1 
wines, and indeed his e! 
and he invites gentlem¢ 
be or either, separa 
them every facility of e 
Marcb 2, 1847. * 

- iJon 
CORNI 


fFHE Proprietor beg 
| that he } 


has leased 
that by st! 


ict attentior 
heretofore be 


has 4 athe 
now pre] ared to recel 
who favor him with a 
he best the market c: 
Jy 
THE . 
4APT AIN M. H. T! 
a leave to init 
ami I singl ge) 


‘ this pepular p! 
ur .d the grou! 
r residence, as 


summ 

the city. The TABLE 
pense spared to make 
of choice | rands, as ' 
Moore’s line of sta; 
oft ickerbocke 

forty minutes. 
KIRKBRID 
A RA 


HEAVES, THIC 


ND all those ci 
A the lungs, thr’ 
tive functions, 

This unique and 


e its introduct 
trivance for the al 
the favor of the he 
iti found to bea 
extent among hor 
t naterially. It 
worms, eradicate 
the animal, for it 
ackages of m 
to administer 
er cough ina fe 
N shle should l 
Below we cite, 
ssessl]0n. 


$10 


Y 
Mn } 


ers A H. 
leave Pow 
2 more tha 
pacitate | im fro 
for this di 
ving while t 
eradicated the ¢ 
hi taken th 
Nov. 3, 1847. 
wic COL 
nthe muc 
membrane of tl 
¥/ rs A.H 
1 bought of yo 
expecte: 
' ber 
at, et 


mens , 


te is good, 
teres for W 
t Hemps 
Res de thei! 
ave Powde 
;as = 

of blood 
vented and ¢ 
tis given 
sditic 

yss Of | 

st of ( 

the sue of: 
persons are 
tae ng lish 
has a stamp 
else treaty ' 
gists, givin; 
time ; noc) 
Price $1 | 


4g a OI 


Rm Wholesa 
and Augne 
lo; Post & 
bas,O; E 
Syracuse 
Jones, Bai 
im the U. £ 
A. H.G 
strongest 
of sprains 
—— 
Tr 

Gent 

Bs gues 
reesive a 
to be traz 
Apply 


be 











Tanted of 
ill find it | 7 


USER. 
nheatnesg 


[Jy 3}. 
cy 







Hapsiblg 


sary te 


; 


‘avelling Fy 
nue and 
reat ex [i 
y flatter 
shment. 
h is el 


dway. 


—— 


» cornea 
) being 
and the 


etofore 
and no 


} afore. fi i 


bir as 


bril. 





ey 


4 


cE < ihetins “Pew < 


Desseewreyt-s 


_ Street, Dr. A. Upham, proprietor, 196 Bowery, New York, and by Druggists generally 


Che Spirit of the Crimes. 
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PILES CURED FOR LIFE. 
DR. UPHAM’S VEGETABLE PILE ELECTUARY. 


A remedy, and the only medicine which has stood the test of experiment in 

An interme cases af Piles, whether bleeding or blind, internal and external; 

ation of the Liver and Spleen, Impurity of Blood, and Internal Humors, 

nd Soreness of the Stomach | Weakness dnd Inflammation of the Spine, 
mation of the Bowels, Kidney and | Want of action in the Bowels, 

— ider Severe and habitual Costiveness, 

inflammatory and Mercurial Rheumatism, | Flow of Blood to the Head, Dizziness, &c., 

Iceration of the Intestines, ; And for the Relief of Married Women. 
wwe or and inactivity of the Liver, 

, e Electuary is prepared by A. Upham,M D., 196 Bowery, New York—a regular 
educated physician, who devotes his attention almost entirely to this disease. 
pry oe gh tes gg oa * 
the Electuary was origina repared for the cure of Piles, yet it has 
ey -=h to be a medicine far superior to Bll others, in all diseases of an Inflamma- 
ie character, with a determination of blood to any ab or organ 
bead TO MARRIED LADIES. 

Married Ladies are almost invariably subject to that mae and injurious disease, the 
Piles, with consequent Inflammation of the Stomach, owels and Spine, weakness of 
the Back, flow of Blood to the Head, &c. The Electuary is perfectly safe for Fesgeent 
Ladies, and the most useful Cathartic that can pcssibly be used, as it will not only re- 
move the Piles and all Inflammatory diseases, without pain or irritation, but will en- 
sure an easy time, a safe delivery, and a sound constitution in the offspring. 

“PECULIAR CASES AND EFFECTS IN NEW ENGLAND. 

CHRONIC PILES.—A workman in the Glass House, at Cambridgeport, who had the 
piles filteen years, very severely, and was constantly exposed to the intense heat ofa 
furnace, and greatly reduced by disease, received great relief and a final cure by the 
use of Dr. Upham’s remedy. The case was avery obstinate one, owing to the nature 
of the occupation, and the deranged condition of the patient. : ‘ 

BLEEDING PILES.—A gentleman in Bedford, Mass., who had the Bleeding Piles for 
many years, greatly exhausting his system, was entirely relieved of this distressing 
and dangerous symptom, py taking a half dose of the Electuary once or twice a month. 

FALLING O HE BOWELS.—A person afflicted with Piles and falling of the 
Bowels, to such a degree that no evacuation could be had without lying flat upon the 
floor, was entirely relieved and cured by this medicine. This case was a very extra- 
ordinary ene. ; 

EXTREME COSTIVENESS.—Numerous persons, and especially females, afflicted 
with extreme Costiveness and Piles, with all those distressing symptoms attendant up- 
on such a state of the system, have been able to effect an entire change in this condi- 
tion by the use of this medicine. It is a very mild Cathartic, and an admirable remedy 
for costiveness, especially for married women. | 

FISTULAS, ULCERS, &c.—In the worst cases of Piles, where Fistulas, Ulcers, and 
cavernous holes exist, the Electuary is always salutary in its effects, and if persever- 
ingly used, will produce acure. Two or three cases, where a surgical operation was 
thought to be necessary by the doctors, have been cured by this medicine. It is a per- 
fect remedy for Mercurial diseases in the intestines. 

Sold wholesale and retail by WYATT & KETCHAM, “ general agents,” 121 Feitos 


Inflammeat! 
Jnfammation a 





throughout the United States. Price $1 a box, six boxes $5. {Dec 26-ly. 





THE BEN FRANKLIN. 
No. 3 MORTON PLACE, BOSTON. 

HE Subscriber respectfully infoi ms his friends and the public of Boston, anongst 
T whom he flatters himself he has a numerous and highly respectable acquaintance, 
that he has taken the above house, and has fitted it up in the most approved manner. 
His intention is to afford to Clubs and Private Parties a house similar in character to 
the best conducted establishment in Europe and this country, and hopes, by strict per- 
sonal attention to his business, to give satisfaction to his customers. 

The house will constantly be ote with every delicacy that can be procured in 
this and the Southern markets, and in their preparation no pains will be spared to do 
them justice. 

Dinners and Lunches, consisting of the best and most approved faye, can always 
be obtamed at the Ben Franklin. 

N. B. The house will invariably be closed on Sundays. 


Nov. 13-3 m.] THOMAS MORGAN. 





FLORENCE HOUSE, 
Ne. 400 BROADWAY, CORNER WALKER STREET, N.Y. 

OHN FLORENCE, Jr., has now completed his arrangements for opening tothe pub 
lic, at the elegant and spacious building above designated, and which he has at 
great expense erected, a Hotel, to De conducted on the European plan. In addition to 
the commodious Restaurant below, he has arranged extensive suites of dining rooms 
on the floors above, splendidly furnished with every modern imprevement in furniture, 
decorations, &c. Besides these, are smaller apartments, similarly furnished, for the ac- 
commodatien of individuals, or of small parties, where (as in the larger apartments.) 
meals are supplied at their own hours, by carte onthe planalludedto. Attached to the 
establishment, (entrance quite distinct from that with tne public department,) are some 
sixty bedrooms, single and double, with elegant parlors adjoining—the whole forming 
a first class hotel for gentlemen, to be cenducted on a scale of convenience and accom- 

modatien hitherto unattained in this country. 4 
J. F., Jr., trusts that it is unnecessary for him assure the public that his larder, his 
wines, and indeed his entire culinary department; willbe of the best kind throughout , 
and he invites gentlemen who aie desirous of atthe same time obtaining rooms and 
board, or either, separately, to call upon him as abeve, where he will be happy to affore 

them every facility of examining his new and commodious establishment. 
March 2, 1847. {April 3 


{JONES’ NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, 
CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD STREET. 

fF HE Proprietor begs leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaintances, 

that he has leased the above named Hotel for a term of years, and flatters himself 
that by strict attention to his business, to merit a share of that public patronage which 
has been heretofore bestewed on him at the Second Ward Hotel. The subscriber is 
now poonsee’ to receive <p ortransient boarders atmoderate prices. All those 
who favor him with a call shall be made comfortable. His table will be furnished with 
he best the market can afford, and his Bar with the choicest Liquors and Segars. 

Jy 4.j EDMUND JONES 





THE ABBY HOTEL=-BLOOMINGDALE ROAD. 

rMAPTAIN M. H. TRUESDEL, late of the North River, having taken the above house 
U begs leave to inform his friends and the oe that he is prepared to accommodate 
families. or single gentlemen, with board and lodging on reasonable terms. The situa- 
tion of this pepular place is most salubrious—the house the most commodious to be 
found—and the grounds connected therewith, render it the most desirable and pleasant 
summer residence, as well as for a daily resort, that it is possible to find in the vicinity of 
the city. The taser will be supplied with all the delicacies of the season ; and no ex- 
pense spared to make visitors comfortable. The Bar is stocked with Wines and Liquors 
of choice brands, as well as Ales, segars, &c., of the best quality. 

Moore’s line of stages leave the City Hall every forty minutes, and acontinuation 
ofthe Knickerbocker line, every fifteen m:autes—on Sundays, from Canal St. every 
forty minutes. (June 27. 


KIRKBRIDE’S TATTERSALL’S HEAVE POWDERS, 
A RADICAL, PERMANENT, AND SPEEDY CURE FOR 
HEAVES, THICK WIND, BROKEN WIND, CHRONIC COUGH, ROARING, 
WHEEZING, CATARRH COLDS, 
ye all those conjunctive diseases that have their seat in the mucous membrane of 
the lungs, throat, or hea¢ of the Horse, or arise from a vitiated state of the diges- 
tive functions, 





AFFECTING THE SOUNDNESS OF THEIR WIND. 

This unique and most useful remedy, has within the short period that has elapsed 
since its introduction into this country, produced a sensation unequalled by any con- 
trivance for the amelioration of the condition ofthis useful animal. It has claims upon 
the favor of the horse owning public, that no horse remedy ever used here possesses. 
It is found to be a specific for a class of complaints which are prevalent to an alarming 
extent among horses in this country, and which decrease their usefulness and longevi- 
ty materially. It is also the best general horse medicine that can be used; it expels 
‘worms, eradicates colds, and prevents founder ; and all this without inconveniencing 
the animal, for it purifies, strengthens and exhilirates ; it is also cheap, being put up 
eo Beene es of more than 1 1b. weight, sufficient to cure an ordinary case of heaves, 
and to administer in a dozen cases of colds, &c. It is warranted to cure a recent cold 
ercough ina few days, and will permanently eradicate heaves in about two weeks. 
No stable should be without it. 

Below we cite, from its conclusiveness, one among fifty similar proofs which are in 


our possession. 
OBSTINATE CASE OF HEAVES. 
Messrs. A. H. Gough & Co.—Geats.: I bought, about six weeks ago, a package of 
pose Heave Powders, to administer to a favorite horse, who had been troubled with 
eaves more than two years. His case was avery bad one, and so severe as to inca- 
pacitate him from half his usual labor, and has resisted all the remedies ordinarily 
given for this disorcer; these had no effect but to slightly diminish the violence of the 
eaving while taking the medicine, but that package of your remedy has completely 
eradicated the disease, and now his wind is as good as ever it was. It isa month since 
be has taken the Powders, and I can warrant him sound. Respectfully, 
Nov. 3, 1847. Gero. W. Davis, Monroe, Middlesex Co., N. J. 
Curonic Coucn often arises from worms in the alimentary canal, producing irrita- 
tion in the mucous membrane of the bowels, and from sympathy the effect is felt in the 
membrane of the windpip». Thus many cases like the following have occurred : 
Messrs. A. H. Gough & Co.—Gentlemen: That package of your Heave Powders that 
I bought of you for my horse’s cough has entirely cured him, but in a different way 
than I expected. The Expectorant Powders that I administered brought away an im- 
mense number of worms from him, and I believe they were all the cause of the cough, 
rough coat, etc., which he exhibite i—for that package has entirely cured him ; his ap- 
petite is good, and he is now in prime condition. I cheerfully reccmmend your Heave 
Powders for worms as well as heaves. Yours, SamueL RosBerts. 
East Hempstead, L. I., Oct. 26, 1847, 


’ . ‘ GREAT CONDITION MEDICINE. 

Beside their specific action upon diseases of the lungs and windpipe, the Tattersall’s 
Heave Powders, from their great alterative and restorative properties, are as effectual 
in horses as Sarsaparilla proves to be in the human race for the removal of impurities 
efthe blood and predispositions to disease. Many acase of founder has been pre- 
vented and cured by a few doses ofthe Heave Powders, when thrown into the food 
that is given to the heated animal aiter a hard drive or exposure to inclement weather. 
As a condition medicine they are unequalled, especially when a tight hide, staring 
coat, loss of appetite, denotes a derangement of the digestive functions. 

‘ Test of Counterfeits.”—As the great reputation of this or ginal article has induced 
the issue of spurious imitations, some of which centain deleterious mineral ingredients, 
persons are cautioned to observe that each package of the genuine bears on its front 
the English coat of arms, with two korses rampant, instead of the lion and unicorn, and 
has a stamp attached to it with our written signature. A pamphlet containing a con- 
tise treaty on heaves, &c., can be had of agents gratis. Country merchants and drug- 
gists, giving good city reference, can be supplied at the usual discount on six months 
time ; no charge for packing in lots of over two dozen. 

Price $1 per package—Six for $5. 

A. H. GOUGH & Co., Wholesale Druggists, 

149 Fulton St., New York, sole Proprietor. 
RB Wholesale Agents.—S. W. Fowle, Boston; Geo Dexter, Albany; F. Klett & Co., 
and Augney & Dickson, Phila ; Waters & Van Schaick, Troy ; Coleman & Co., Buffa- 
mal Post & Willis, Rochester ; Foster & Dickenson, Utica; W.N. Skidmore, Colum- 
cs,0; E.B. Hinman, Cincinnati; John Owen & Ce, Detroit; Hovey & Dillaye, 
me ; P. Johnson, Richmond, Va.; Chas. Stott, Washington, D.C.; Geo. W. 
raw Baltimore ; Haviland, Harral & Allen, Charleston ; and by druggists generally 
hy U. $8 and Canada. 
ethan H.G & Co. are also proprietors of ‘‘The Tattersall’s Horse Liniment,” the 
of sp oo and most penetrating embrocatien in use, and peculiarly adapted to the cure 
‘ns, tingbone, incipiem founder, kc. Price $1 per bottle. [Feb. 19. 


TO MERCHANTS, INSURANCE CO’S, LAWYERS &e. 


Gentleman, perfect] i i 
, y conversant with the Spanish, French and Portuguese lan- 
fe I my offers his services to Lawyers and ners, and would be most happy to 





intothem. The highest references given as to capabilit 
irit © us = 1 


DR. DEWITT C. KELLINGER’S. 
INFALLIBLE LINIMENT 


[: clear, be nag and transparent a o— pm ore in ta odor and flavor. 
t is especially designed to be prescribed inwardly, orexternally. 
It Sever fails “4 uiok iamnaiiiatn malted in all nervous eGectionspenttoninnly tooth 
and neryous head-ache, yield to its benign influence instantaneously. It is also war- 
ranted to cure after all other remedies have failed—all rheumatic and scrofulous affec- 
tions, old ulcers and sores, of the mest malignant character, yield to it in a few days, 
and are frequently cured—together with sprains, bruises, callouses, enlargement of 
joints, cuts, burns, scalds, frost-bites, &c. 3 . 
One or two tea spoonfulls, taken according to the direction on each bottle, is as cer- 
tain to give immediate relief of Bilious Cholic, Cholera Morbus and Diarrahea as it is 
jo a solitary instance has been known o fail since its 1nTRopvcTioNn before 
€@ PUBLIC 
As a proo fof the above we offer a few of the many thousand names, all ot whom nave 
tested its many mepiciNat virtues to their entire satisracTion, and have kindly al- 
fowed me te refertothem. Ifthe public will glance their eye over these few names, 
we think that they will calmly come to the conclusion that this truly wonderful medi- 
cine should not be classed among the worthless quack nostrums that flood the whole 
country. 
We challenge the whole world to produce such evidence in favor of any other Lini- 
ment now before the public. These gentlemen have lain aside all other notions and 
remedies used by many of them from thirty to forty years, and now use this on all oc- 
casions, and pronounce it the existing wonder of the age. 
The Hon. Moses H. Grinnell, at No. 6 College Place—all who wish to be astonished 
will please callon this gentleman, N. Y¥.City. Dr. William Bradhurst, son of Mr. 
John M. Biadhurst, at Manhatanville,N. Y. City, Mr. Daniel Coster, residence West- 
chester, N.Y. Dr. Byard, residence at West Farms, W C. Cy. Mr. Samuel Roberts, 
contractor of high bridge over Harlaem River, says he thinks it saved his life, froma 
severe injury sustained by a fall. 
His partner, Mr. Arneld Mason, has been entirely cured of his rheumatic pains by the 
use of three bottles, with which he had been sorely afflicted for nearly thirty years, it is 
over eighteen months and he says that he has been entirely free from pain since—they 
use it altogether at that place amongst their men, they say that groce after groce has 
been used without gee 

Mr. Jacob Lorilord, residence at Fordham. Hon. Richard F. Carman, at Carmans- 
ville, Fort Washington. 

Hon. Robert H. Morris, Ex-Mayor, and present Post Master of N. Y. City, residence, 
New York Hotel, Broadway, N. ¥.C. Col. Governeur Morris, residence at Morris- 
sjana. 

Mr. James Bathgate, late of West Farms, now at Fordham, says that it 1s the best 
general remedy that he has used in fifty years, either for man or horse. 

Mr. Ardell Ramond, merchant at West Farms, uses it altogether. 

Mr. Thos. Morrell, merchant, N. Y., residence at Stivantsons Place. 

Hon. Aaron Varts, one of the Judges of Westchester County, says that 1n all his expe- 
rience he never saw any other liniment that will bear comparison with it—residence at 
Yonkers. Hon. Prince Wm. Paddock, residence at Yonkers. Col. Obed S. Paddock, 
residence at Yonkers. Capt. Isaac Depew, residence at Peekskill, Westchester Co. 
Mr. Geo, Clinch, proprietor of the Bulls Head, 24th St. and 3d Avenue, at this place 
thousands of bottles have been used and sold, without a single complaint or failure. 

Mr. Hiram Woodruff, the great horse trainer, rider and driver, uses it on all occa- 
sions, as the best he ever saw or used—now in Boston. , 

Mr. William Wheelaa, also very celebrated for riding, driving and’training. Mr. W. 
has been to England, and traversed the country round, and won all his matches and re- 
turned with more money and laurels than any other American trainer that ever crossed 
the Atlantic. He says, in all his experience there and ners, he never saw anything in 
the form of an Embrocation or Liniment that will, in the smallest degree, bear compari- 
son with Kellinger’s remedy. 

Mr. William D. Sparks, 4 mile House, 3d Avenue, New York, City. 

Mr. Robert Oakly, residence at White Plains, Westchester Co. 

Mr. Hiraem Deforrest, stage proprietor, White Plains, Westct ester Co. 

Mr. John H. Gatfield, proprietor of the Horse Bazaar, Crosby, between Grand and 
Broome Sts., N. Y. City. 

Mr. William Cowan, former proprietor of the Bazaar, can be seen at all times at this 
place--at this establishment wonders have been wrought after all other remedies have 
failed. 

Stage proprietors all use it in the great city of New York. Messrs. Kipp & Brown, 
Chelsey and Greenwich line of Stages. 

Messrs. Hattield & Bertine, of the Dry Dock line. Messrs. Weart & Reynolds, Broad- 
way line. Messrs. James and Martine Murphy, Bowery and Broad St. Mr. Charles 
Whitson, Yorkville line. 

Mr. Benjamin More, Manhatanville line. Mr. Williard L. Reed, Sale Stable, Mercer, 
near Bleecker St., wonders have also been accomplished at this very extensive estab- 
lishment, by the aid of this wonderful remedy Mr. R.’s testimony ought to be very 
satisfactory, it is generally acknowledged by all who know him that he has no sureri- 
or in his line—his skill with the Horse is what Dr. Morr’s is with the human family. 
Mr. John H. Pierson, saddler, Bowery and Houston Sts , N. Y. City 

Mr. Omsby. manufacturer of porter, ale, cider, root beer, 16th St. between 9th and 
10th Avenues. 

Mr. Thos. Newton & Co., manufacturers of porter, ale, cider, and mineral waters, at 
their very extensive works this great remedy is used in preference to all other Lini- 
ments in margket—Broadway and Reed St., N. Y. City. 

Mr. Dearbourn, successor to A. W. Ralph, manufacturer of mineral and soda waters, 
use it on all occasions at his house and mammoth works, has never found it fail doing 
all that was required of it—3d Avenue, near 11th St. 

Mr. Geo. Burnett, New Haven, shipper, and dealer in horses. 

Mr A. J. Shore, of Rochester city. Mr Abrm. Brower, formerly proprietor of the 
Broadway line of Stages—Broadway, near Bond St 

Mr. C&nton Hathorn, corner of 13th St. and University Place, N. Y. City. The most 
astonishing cure on record was made at this establishment, which was upon a splendid 
horse belonging to Mr. H., who had for a long period been aftlicted with a Phistula of 
the most malignant character, and after a treatec by the first Veterinary Surgeons 
in the city of New York, for about two months, he finally became so bad and offensive, 
that Mr. H. gave orders to have him bled to death, or killed in any other way. The 
same day Mr. H. saw Mr. William Cowan, of the Bazaar, in Crosby St., between Grand 
and Broome St., and mentioned the fact of his horse being in such a horrible situation. 
Mr. C. told him that the proprietor of this Liniment woult guarantee to cure the horse 
or take no pay for services rendered 

The horse was cured in ashort time, upon the condition of no cure no pay, and can 
be seen at any time at thacestablishment. Mr. H. most cheerfully paid more than was | 
asked orexpected. The sceptical, if any there are, upon this subject, would do well to 
call and satisfy themselves whether we have over-rated the matter. 

A wonderful cure of Asiatic Chora. Mr. Westley Case, who resided at the time at 
the corner of Grand and Clinton St. N. Y. City, since which period he has purchased the 
hotel formerly kept by C. French, in Fulton St., nearly opposite the Sun buildings, was 
cured after being given up by the best medical men the city. Call and see him and get 
his own statement. 

Another very great and astonishing cure by the magic influence of this simple fluid, 
of one of the most protracted and alarming cases of chronic cjatic rheumatism. 

Mr. Elija Blakeman, a gentleman about 52 years of age, had suffered for nearly 20 
years, at his last and most severe attack he passed through all tne most approved reme- 
dies that are in use by the medical faculty of the present day—viz: Calomel, Wine of 
Colchecum, Hidriodate of Pottasso, Beladonna, or Arsenic Pius, until very alarming 
er made their appearance—next taken to an institutidén where the Professors of 
the Medical College had convened for consultation upon the case, the result of which 
was, that there were but two other remedies that tould be resied upon in their regular 
practice—the Galvanic Battery was most severely and faithfully applied, but to no pur- 
pose, except to give momentary relief—the needles were next suggested, to be inserted 
in the ciatic nerve and the battery to be applied to the needles, which operation was 
represented to be one of a most critical nature, the gentleman, after mature refiection, 
declined undergeing its operation. He was then affectionately informed that his dis- 
ease would finally Ail/ him, but he might possibly live for a number of years, suffering 
the most excruciating prins the greater part of the time—after which, suffice it to say, 
that the gentleman took nor applie4 no other than heliinger’s Liniment, and was sensi- 
ble that he was better on the 2d day, and contizued without intermission to improve 
daily, and in five weeks from the time he commenced using the Liniment considered 
himself entirely we//, and has been from that time to the present period Free Of Pain, 
which is over eighteen months. 

This is simply another instance of simpLes—curine when the labors ef the scientific 
and the profound scholars of the present day have failed to afford the least possible 
benefit to the afflicted patient. Mr Blakeman resides on the old Cato Road, nearly op- 
posite Wm. D. Sparks’ 4 mile House, 3d Avenue. Ifany there are who are disposed to 
doubt this statement, by calling on Mr. Sparks, they can get the house pointed out to 
them, and the above corroborated by his own personal knowledge. 

We also offer Mr. Henry C. Atwood, who knows all the parties, and is perfectly fa- 
miliar with the statement—residence No. 3 3d St., N. Y. City. 

To be had, wholesale and retail, at L. Ingersol & Co., No. 230 Pearl St., removed 
from 90, and at the great central depot, Harlaem R. Road Orrice, City Hall, Park, and 
at the principal drug and other stores throughout the city and country. Price 50 cents 
per bottle, the quantity contained in each bottle: enders it two-thirds cheaper than any 
ofthe other jipimonte now before the public. 

A word to the Members of the Mepicat Facuhy generally—Gentlemen, you sre ur- 
gently solicited to call and examine this remedy to your entire satisfaction, free of 
CHARGE, and we simply add, that after the most rigid scrutiny and severe test, by RIAL, 
you should come to the conclusion that we have not misrepresented or over-rated our 
REMEDy—then, and not till then, shall we ask, or expect your countenance. Ifit shall 
be found that we have succeeded in offering, on the most liberal terms, the purest, best, 
and cheapest general preparation, as a family medicine, then, inthe name of common 
sense, why not recommend it to the arr.ictep, and let your patients generally enjoy 
its many medicinal virtues. (Jan. 9-ly. 


“MEEN FUN,” “MEEN FUN.” 
CELEBRATED CHINESE SKIN POWDER. 

gG- This much admired addendum to the teilet, stands pre-eminent for restoring, 
beautifying and preserving the skin and complexion. During cold weather, when 
chapping and other painful disorders of the skin are caused by bleak winds, the benefi- 
cial effects of this Celestial Cosmetic are most pleasingly evinced. The august patron- 
age conceded by the several Sovereigns an (Courts of Europe, the Supreme Court of 
india, and the numerous testimonials daily received by the proprietors, are, in them- 
selves, sufficient to establish the superiority of the article, without further detail 

ROSE-TINTED ‘“*MEEN FUN.” 

A small consignment of the above has just been received. Itis without doubt, the 
greatest ‘‘embellisher” ever introduced into this country. The radiant bloom it im- 
parts, the softness and delicacy which it induces on the cheek, render it indispensable 
to every toilet. 

To be had wholesale ef the importers, Hobbs & Co.,2 Wall St., wholesale and retail 
at the depot, ‘‘A’sculapian Temple,” 435 Broadway, retailof Rushton & Co,, 110 Broad- 
way, 10 Astor House, and 856 Broadway, A. B Sands & Co., 100 Fulton St., H. Johnson 
corner of Chambers and Brondweg, A. A. Moss’s Perfumery depot, 159 Broadway, an 
of all the principal Chemists and Perfumers in New York, and in all the principal cities 
of the U States, in boxes, price 374 and 75 cents each. (Jan. 23-ly. 








SELPHO’S FIRST PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 

Fo which the first premium, a Silver Medal, was awarded at the late Fair of the 

American Institute. Introduced into the country, and made solely by WILLI AM 
SELPHO, 20 Spring St., New York. This description of artificial Leg derives its name 
from the celebrated Marquis of Anglesey, who lost his leg in the battle of Waterloo, 
by whom it has been adopted and worn ever since its first invention by the iate inge- 
nious Mr. Potts, of London, to whom the present artist was for eleven years a pupil 
and assistant, 

“I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho ; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of 
those who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Someof my friends whom I 
have mutilated inform me that they are superior to all others. 

“VALENTINE MOTT, Professor of Surgery, University of N. York.” 

Terms moderate, and made known on application, or by letter, post-paid, will be at- 
tended to. The public are cautioned against pretended imitations and improvements 
on this principle [Je 27-ly. 





OAKLEY & SMITH, 


ORAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 
WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
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SANDS’S SARSAPARILLA, 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND PERMANENT CURE OF ALL 


DISEASES. ARISING FROM AN IMPURE STATE OF THE BLOOD 


OR HABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 
¢ NAMELY _ 
Scrofula, or King’s Evil— Rhewmatism— Obstinete .. eneous Eruptions -Pimples, ur Pus 
tules on the face—Blotches—Biles— Chronic Sore Eyes—Ring Worm or Tet ter— 
Sceald Head—Enlargegnent and Pain of the Bones and Joints— Stubborn Ul- 
eers— Syphilitic Symptoms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 
Arising from an Injudicious Use of Mercury—eAscites or 
Dropsy—Exposure or Imprudence in Life. Also, 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders, 
will be removed by this 
: . _ ,_ f reparation. 

TS VALUE of this preparation is now widel known, and every day the field ofits 


usefulness is extending. It is approved and hi nded by Physici 
and is admitted to be the most poweriul and vearchig' shepereaien from the Zoot that 
has ever been employed in medical practice. It is rot local in its operation, but general, 
extending through the whole system. It neutralizes the poisonous elements ia the 
blood, and restores a healthy tone to the organs which generate that fluid. In scrofu- 
lous and all external disorders, the result is a rapid healing of the sores and pustules ; 
in rheumatism, and other painful affections of the muscular fibre, a speedy removal 
the pain, and in all cases, a renewal of strength, keeping pace withthe retreat of the 
disease from the system. It is putup in a highly concentrated ferm forconvenience and 
portability, and when diluted according to the directions, each bottle will make six 
times the quantity, equal to one quart, and is then superior in medical value to the vari- 
ous preparations bearing the name. The proprietors are almost daily receiving testi 
monials of the most respectable character, testifying to its great value as an active and 


i dicine. 
hl “TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION.” 
Let tHe Facts Speak For Toemse.ves.—The following certificate is only another 
link in the great chain of testimony to its merits. Let the afflicted read and be convince. 
ed. What it has done once it will do again. 








Charleston, Mass., Sept.,23d, 1845. 

This maycertify that my son, now aged seventeen, has been for ten years afflicted 
with the scrofulous humor. At the age of seven years he had the measles, which pro- 
bably caused this humor to make its appearance in a most singular way, Covering his 
body from his head to his feet with small tumors. I consulted a Doctor of Medicine 
and he examined him three days in succession, and not understanding his case, advised 
me to consult Dr. Rogers, of New York, I then being a resident in that city. Aftera 
long and Critical examination, having more than thirty other medical gentlemen with 
him att e time, he pronounced it Scrofula, or King’s Evil. The child was then pre- 
scribed hor, and commenced taking medical drugs from that time. He grew worse un- 
til Junefof 1837, and then his benes became affected in consequence of the mercury that 
had bee D given him. A piece of bone came away from his under jaw, in the first place 
as large as an English walnut, a piece from his forehead as pongo as a sixpence, anda 
piece ffom near the crown of his head. It then went to the back and side, and dis- 
charged in three places. From thence to one of his limbs, separating, in consequence of 
the ul Ceration, the muscles and cord from the bones of the ankle joint on the back part. 
He had at one time fifteen running sores or issues from the glands of the throat and those 
places I have mentioned. In 18401 livedin Portsmouth, N. H., and he was attacked 
with a Rheumatic Fever, which settledin one of his hips, which swelled as large as 
three of the other. Being under medical treatment, they gave him laudanum until he 
lost his reason. Then 1 became alarmed and sent for a Thomsonian. His medicine 
helped his hip and restored his reason. The third time he was attacked with this fever 
in 1842, when hearing of Dr. Sands’s Sarsaparilla, and being perfectly setisfied that all 
other medicines had failed of effecting a cure, I sent and procured six bottles, and by the 
time he had taken it all [ considered him well. Those places healed—he became bright 
and lively—color came to his face and lips—from that time till the Fall of 1844 his eom- 
= nevertroubledhim. Atthattime he became deaf, which continued until last 

farch, when his right eye became affected ; frem that to the left eye, covering the 
sight of the eye so that he was in a great measure deprived of sight. 
Knowing that Sands’s Sarsaparilla was the only medicine that had ever done him any 
go Japplied to Mr. Fowle, Apothecary, at Boston, for more. He has taken fifteen 

ollars’ worth, which has removed the humor from his eyes and hearing, and he now 
appears tobe cured, and radically so. I verily believe all this latter trouble might 
have been avoided if I had continued thoroughly the use of the Sarsaparilla when he 
was under its influence the first time. 
These are the simple statements of the facts of the case, and I feel it my duty to make 
those facts known to the public, for the benefit of those who may be afflicted in like 
manner: feeling a full conviction the cure has been effected solely from the effect of 
this invaluable medicine. NNAH W. BECK, 228 Main St. 
Suffolk, ss. Boston, October 13, 1845.—Then personally appeared the above named 
Hannah W. Beck, and made solemn oath that the above certificate, by her subscribed, 
and statements therein contained, are true. 
Before me, JAMES RICE, Justice of the Peace. 
The following is an extract from a letter received from Mrs. Bevan, who had been af 
flicted for several years with Scrofulous Ulcers, Dyspepsia, &c., and recently with an 


affection of the Throa tand Chest : 
Baileysburg, Va., Dec. 13th, 1846. 
Messrs. A. B. & D. Sands—Before I commenced using your Sarsaparilla, my sufferi 
were almost past expression; my throat was completely ulcerated, I hada dreadful 
cough, and there were frequently weeks together that I could not speak above a whis- 
er; and besides, the inflammation from my throat extended to my head, so that m4 
Sealing was very much impaired. After taking the Sarsaparilla a short time, my heal 
improved, and my throat is now well; I amas free from cough and tightness of the 
chest as ever I was, and can hear quite distinctly. My throat has been well about three 
months, the cure of which has been effected entirely by the use of your Sarsaparilla. 
Your friend, OUISA R. BEVAN. 
The following letter, received from Capt. Garrow, a gentleman well known, and of 
the highest respectability, residing in Mobile, shows conclusively the value and eflicaey 
of Sands’s Sarsaparilla in cases of chronic rheumatism : 
Mobile, Ala., July 3d, 1944. 


Messrs. Sanps—Gents.: I was afflicted fer more than ten years with rheumatism, and 
it is with pleasure I avail myself of this opportunity to express to you the salutary effeet 
your Sarsaparillahadonme. In January, 1842, atom of your agents, Messrs. 
shoots & Tucker, five bottles, which I took agreeably to the printed directions, which 
entirely removed the complaint, and I have now every reason to believe my health is 
permanently recovered. Yours, very respectfully, S.H. GARROW. 
For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, se 
pamphlets, which may be obtained ef Agents, gratis. 
Prepared and sold, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 100 Fulton Street, corner { 
William, New York. 
Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottk 
—SIX sottinsioar d>», 

iG@- The public are respectfully requested to remember that it is Sands’s Sarsapaal 
la that has been, and is constantly achieving such remarkable cures of the most diffi- 
cult diseases to which the human frame is subject; therefore ask for Sands’s Sarsapa- 
rilla, and take no other. [Mar 9. 





TOBACCO AND SEGARS. 
OHN ANDERSON & Co., manufacturers of the Honey Dew, fine cut chewing and 
smoking tobacco, snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers, and the public 

generally, that they continue at their old locations, No. 2 Wall, 213 and 215 Duane Sts., 
where may be had at all times, and in any qnantity—their well known fine cut chewing 
and smoking tobacco, together with every variety of snuff, of the finest qualities, at a 
heavy discount from old prices. 

Tin canisters of fine cut chewing, containing 11b. each, carefully put up for shipping 
and warranted to keep in any climate. 

Constantly on hand, a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacce, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish—includin 
‘“ LEFTWICH’S” 
celebrated pound lump, ofthe ‘‘fouraces” brand. We being sole agents for the same in 
New York. 





SEGARS. 
Always on hand, the choicest selections, ofthe best brands of Havana and Principe 
segars. (July 22,) Feb. 14. 
TAXIDERMY. 


ge Subscriber having been induced to establish himself in the city, begs most re 
spectiully to inform the inhabitants thereof, and gentlemen resident in the country 
who may wish to favor him with their orders, that he is now prepared to preserve the 
skins of all animals—birds, reptiles, fish, &c., and also “ set up,” either green or dry 
skis, with taste and accuracy, and a regard to symmetry, proportionand character, ob- 
tained enly from an intimate knowledge of them in their natural state. His specimens 
will be warranted to stand the ‘‘ tooth of Time.” Gentlemen’s cabinets cleaned and re 
arranged—specimens wanted, and all manner of curiosities bought, sold, or exchanged. 

Orders left with W.T. Porter, Esq., ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” or at the bird store of 
Mr. Greve, John St., off Broadway, will be punctually attended to. 

New York, Dec. 1, 1846. [Dec. 5.] JOHN NORVAL. 





PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 
IS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 

all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most = among int*-4» recognised symptoms—but more particularly im 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, or 
crudities in the stemach and bowels, wnicn. there is abundant evidence to prove, geve 
rise to spasmodic acticen im nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of humam 
existence : and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the al 
CONVUISIORS 01 cue epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and 
ness, they can frequeNtly all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. : ! : 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and towels EARS Lave ALLA, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especi recommended. . — 

OBSE VE—That soured the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, s pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR® 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 

104 John-st., oppesite Cliff. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 


no. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can ebtain iz 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., orc e of eases of deformity will be taker 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and atteartion to the ours 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented @ 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it ean be 
worn by the youngest infant with L per ag safety. > Wb 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is gives 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in ehildrem, 
without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., é 
April 16 Principal of the Institute. 


HIBSON’S PATENT WHALEBONE RIBBED TRAVELLING TRUNK. 


TO THE TRAVELLING COMESUSES T eerie 

O obtain a Travelling Trunk of sufficient elasticity and strength so as % e 
T its shape under all the circumstances to which it is exposedin rane ae has al- 
ways been an object of great interest tothe trade and to t e travelling communit 
The subscriber begs to announce to both that he has succeeced og making one, wh 
frem its superior Turability, beauty, lightness and strength, *. eminently werth 
their patronage, and which he respectfully begs to inqroduce to eir notice. In effex- 
ing this desideratum to the public, the undersigned claime it more eleganee of shape, 
more durability and more lightness and strength, roy | been combined in a 
Travelling Trunk. They are particularly to officers of the Army and Eurepe- 
an trave . To secure its value and prevent imitation, and consequent oo 
he has ebtained Letters Patent for it from the Pstent as a 
pointed as his principal agent im New York City, WOOD GIBSON, saddier, harness 
and travelling trunk manufacturer, No 160 Fulton Street, opposite St. Peake cocseh. 
June 20 |} . HIBSON. 


Dec 28 

















te be ter Sonpe in the adore mentioned languages for translation, or English papers 
Apply to the Editor of the Sp the Times. " [Dee 18 
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Che Spirit of the Times. 


March \s 7 








PARK THEATRE. son 
ts: Pit 25 Cents; Gallery 12} Cents. 
Doors oul : inti eentemenne’ will commence at half past 7. 
— MONDAY—Mad. BLANGY’S Ben fit and last appearance. 
TUESDAY—Mr. BROUGHAM’S Benefit and last appearance. 


WEDNESDAY—Mr. ANDERSON, (who is engaged for a limited period,) will ep-' on Monday evening. The Seguin Troupe commenced an engagement for 


ar in VOT SON will appear on THURSDAY, FRIDAY and SATURDAY. 


MECHANICS’ HALL, 
472 BROADWAY, BETWEEN GRAND AND BROOME STs. 
Unprecedented Sucess. 


TWENTY-FIFTH WEEK OF THE ORIGINAL 
CHRISTY’S MINSTRELS, 
Who will perform every evening during the week, and 
HOSE inimitable Concerts are nightly overflowing with highly respectable and 
W fashionable audiences—and universally acknowledged to excel every amuse- 
ment of a similar character offered in this city. 


ON EVERY SATURDAY 
an afternoon performance will be giver—coors open at 2 o'clock, performance com 
mencing at 3. . ; 6: ; ‘ 
Admission 25 cents, children accompanied by their parents or guardians half price. 
Concert commences at 8 o’clock. 


CHRISTY’S SONGS. 
HE Subscriber is publishing the songs of the above pegs: Minstrels, and will be 
prepared to turnish orders, wholesale or retail, to all parts of the country. The 
arrangement are precis. ly as sung by this ay er Band. The following are in 
hand :—Stop that Knocaing—Cynthia Sue—A Darkey’s Life is always Gay—The 
Dandy Broadway Swell—Lucy Neal—Oh! Susanna—Uncle Gabriel, the Negro 
General—Give me the Gal with the Blue Dress On—Way down South in Alabama—I 
wish I was in Old Virginny —Darkies, our Master’s gone to Town—We’ll have a little 
Dance To-night—Phantom Chorus, from Somnambula—Poor Dinah, or who stole the 
Turkey—Oh! Mr.Coon—Picayune Bu‘ler. Also for sale—Rosa Lee, or Don’t be fool- 
ish Joe— Mary Blane—Dearest Mae—Carry me back to Old Virginny—Jim Crow Polka 
“ rs] her at de window—Jim Crack Corn—Rose of Alabama, &c., &c. 
eb. 19. 








C. HOLT, Jr., Music Publisher, 156 Fulton St., cor. Broadway. 


LEARNED CANARY BIRDS! 
tree SPINETTO respectfully informs the Ladies and Gentlemen of this city and 
the 





vicinity, that his exhib:tion of these most wonderful birds, that have so charmed 
people of the Old Wo: id, are now on exhibition at the Lecture Room in the 
SOCIETY LIBRARY. 
. eee Exhibitions every day (Sunday and Monday excepted) at 10 A. M., 3} and 
. M. 

+ Kimission 25 cents—Children half price. [Feb. 12-6m. 
BANVARD’S MAMMOTH PANORAMA OF THE 
MISSISSIPPI RIVER! 

PAINTED ON THREE MILES OF CANVASS ! 
ose a view of country 1200 miles in length, extending from the mouth of 
the Missouri River to the city of New Orleans, and reaching over ten degrees of 

latitude, being the largest painting in the world ! ee be 

Open every evening, at the New Panorama Building in Breadway, adjoining Niblo’s 
Garden (Sundays excepted). 

Admission 50 cents ; children half price. f 

The Panorama will commence moving at 7 o’clock precisely. 

Afternoon. exhibitions on Wednesdays and Saturdays, at3 o'clock. Seats secured 
from 10 till 12 o’clock, A.M. [Dec. 18. 








M'DLLE AUGUSTA. 
ESPECTFULLY states to the Managers of Theatres in the United States, that dur 
hér absence from this city letters —er directed to the care of Mr. John 
Povey, Park Theatre, will be forwarded to her. {Mar. 6. 
New York, March 1, 1847. 


“IT AM MYSELF ALONE,” 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, corner of Chatham and Mulberry Sts., the only 
9 acknowledged Legitimate Costumer, in this, our great and glorious country. 
Edwin Forrest is the great American Tragedian— 
ndrew Jackson Allen is the great American Cosiumer, and defies competrtion, let it 
ome from any part of the Globe.—vivat RES PUBLICA. [Oct. 3. 


—— 





° ° 
Things Cheatrical. 

Park,—The principal attraction at this house during the week has been 
the great favorite M’lle Bhanacy. The very interesting ballet * L’Illusion 
@un Peintre,” produced originally at the Broadway in magnificent style 
for Madame Monp.aisir, has been performed, andon Wednesday a new 
ballet entitled *“ Asmodeus” was put upon the stage with splendid dresses 
&e. The plot isa little different from ballets generally, anil contains 
sufficient dramatic regularity to make it interest ng. Mlle Blangy in the 
character of Florinda, was as captivating as ever, and Miss Vallee, and 
Mons. Bouxary danced with activity and grace. We advise our friends 
who favor the ballet, to go and see ** Asmodeus.” Blangy cannot fail to 
interest them. Her benefit takes place on Monday. 

Mr. BroveuaM, in addition to his very amusing burlesque of Metamora, 
has sustained?some of the few Irish parts represented on the stage. We 
do not think his attempts to imitate ‘‘ the finest peasantry in the world” 
so successful as his efforts in light comedy. Tlowever he knows his own 
busi ness best, and will of course continue to astonish people by his re- 
presentations. He played Mr. McShane in the “* Nervous Man” on Wec- 
nesday, Mr. Bass personating Mr. Aspen. But Power and Placide have 
been too often in the same situations to admit of a very favourable con- 
trast. Brougham’s benefittakes place on Tuesday, when we trust he will 
be greeted by a crowded house. 

Broadi®ay Theatre—“ London Assurance,” and “Old Heads and Young 
Hearts” have continued at this house to be irresistible attractions, but the Ma- 
nager has, we believe, determined to withdraw them both after this week, and 
in consequence announced to strangers that they must speed away to his house 
or return to their homes less a sight of the engaging comedies. It is very as- 
tenishing to perceive what a furore these plays have made. 

Bowery Theatre-—Mr. Jackson has retired from the management of thiS 
house, after having, we are informed, accumulated the very nice sum of thirty 
thousand dollars. We are glad to hear it; we are never better pleased than to 
hear of a man’s success, be he old or young, ugly or handsome. This change 
has placed Mr. Hampi ry at the head of affairs, and as he is the tutelar Saint 
of the Bowery, it will doubtless flourish as of yore. He certainly commenced 
well by engaging that “very funny fellow” Dan Marsie. Dan is a genuine 
Yankee, and a genius full of anecdote and wit, and as the natural result of 
such capacities very popular. He has appeared during the week as Isaiah 
Shuttuck, in a new Yankee play called “The People’s Candidate.” We need 
not say that many people have laughed very boisterously at the Bowery, nor 
that the producer of the mirth is recollected fondly. When will he not 
be? 

Chatham Theatre.—Mr. Addams is yet at this house. Since our last 
he has performed Hamlet, Brutus, and other equally difficult characters. 
Tragedy reigns at the Chatham, and Melpomene smiles on Mr. Addams. 

Olympic Theatre.— A glance at New York in 1848,” by Mr. Baker, 
draws like an elephant. Two new scenes have been added in further il- 
lustration of one of the b’hoys, and we presume all who saw the play as 
at first produced will flock to see the additions. They cannot do better. 

Christy's Minstrels.—Twenty-fourth week, and crowded yet! Was 
ever any thing like it known? They perform every night in the w eek of 
course (save Sunday,) and on Saturday afternoon at 3 p.sxt. How many 
times have you heard them. 

Astor Place Opera House.—The second period of the season will com- 
mence on Monday, March 27, and continue for Thirty nights. The second 
row of boxes in the second tier have been altered, lighted, and improved 
A variety of popular Operas, including the New Grand Opera of ** Nabuc- 
co,” by Verdi, are said to be in rehearsal, 

Bowery Circus.—This establishment closes, we are told, with this week, 
and for ever, as the proprietors have determined to devote the property 
hereafter to other purposes, The acting manager, Mr. Warren Draper, 
takes his farewell benefit this (Friday evening), when he will offer a varied 
bill, embracing all the talent of our Metropolis. On Saturday the lessee, 
Mr. Burtiss, offers more than erdinary inducements, inasmuch as there 
is to be, besides the sports of the ring proper, sports of the ring extraor- 
dinaire,es Yankee Sullivan and a corps of kindred spirits are to appear 
** with gloves on” in a grand sparring exhibition. All the b’hoys will be 
on hand at the Bowery Amphi on Saturday. 

American Museum.—Mr. Malone Raymond and his talented family, 
have been drawing crowded houses at this establishment the last few days. 
Mr. Raymond is a humorous relator of anecdotes and sketches of the Irish 
character, and sings in a most enchanting manner. His lady and daugh- 

ters’, performances on the Piano Forte are exquisite. We had intended to 
speak of Brunetti’s Model of Ancient Jerusalem,—Mrs. Pelby’s Wax Stat- 





i 





uary, and the multitude of other attractive features of the Museum Dill, } 
but want of space forbids. 


Richmond Theatre.—Anderson’s benefit and last appearance took place 





twelve nights, and the Theatre is nightly crowded. They leave for 
Charleston, S. C., on Monday week. 

Avon Theatre, Norfolk, Va.—This theatre opened under the manage- , 
ment of W. E. Barton, about a fortnight since. Mr, and Mrs. E. S. Conner | 
commenced a short engagement a week sinc>, and have met with great suc- | 


| 
| 
| 
| 





“WAKE, MUSIC, WAKE! 

Lines w riften at Capi do Monte ; respectfully inscribed to Madame de G-—., : 
BY “THE DUKE.’’ 
When the hush of twilight deepens 
; . Wake, music, then, 
Or while the star of Hesper glows, 
And flings a beam of pale repose, 

While yonder tide in beauty flows, 

Wake, music, wake! 


' 
When the yearning heart is melted, 
Wake, music, then, 

As oft some dream of perished days 
Floats gently o’er the spirit’s gaze, | 
Till every pulse of memory plays, 
Wake, music, wake! | 
i 


When the cloud of sorrow blackens, 
” Wake, music, then, 
Oh! like the song of evening bird, 
Like rain-dew in the desert eard, 
Or leaflet by the — stirred, ' 
ake, music, wake! | 
When the storm of pain arises, 
Wake, music, then, 
Like glory from an angel’s eye, 
Like pity in a parent’s sigh, 
Oh! let thy magic dawn and die, | 
€, music, wake! 
In the last hour’s solemn anguish, 
Wake, music, then, 
What is it that the soul sustains? 
The angelic choir’s seraphic strains, 
For then no power of Darkness reigns, 
Wake, music, wake! 


—_—— | 


New Publications, ete. 


{ 





Sprague’s Florida War,—Appleton & Co. have published ina hand- | 
some octavo volume of above 550 pages, Capt. J. T. Sprague’s « Origin, 
Progress, and Conclusion of the Florida War.” It is illustrated with a 
map and numerous engravings, and will be read with great interest. 





' Ollendorff’s New Method of Acquiring Spanish.—The same house has 
just published ** Ollendorff’s New Method of learning to read, write, and 
speak, the Spanish Language,” in a beautifully printed volume of over | 
530 pages ; with this, persons'grammatically acquainted with the English 
or other languages may learn all the peculiarities of the Spanish, and make 
themselves masters of it in a very short time without the assistance of a 


master. The work has been carefully edited by Profs. Velasquez and Si- 
monné, 





j 
Miles’s Mnemotechny.—Wilev & Putnam have just issued a third edi- 
tion of ** American Muemotechny, or Art iof Memory.” The author is 
Pliny Miles, whose aim “ to aid and assist the miad in acquiring know- 
ledge, and to improve and strengthen the natural memory,” appear to be 
highly appreciated. 
Abbott's Summer in Scotland.--Harper & Brothers have issued in a 
handsome volume—by the Rey. Jacob Abbott—the personal narrative of 


The leading characteristics of the work seem to be minuteness of deline- 
ation and a curious observation cf those items of a tourists experience 
abroad, which have usually been but very slightly touched upon. No 
person can peruse the preliminary chapters of Mr. Abbott’s narrative, 
without being struck with this peculiarity ; and it will be regarded by 
most readers, as an attractive feature. We have no doubt the pepularity 
of the previous productions of the author, will alone cause this new work 
to be eagerly sought after by the literary and religious coramunity. The 
topics discussed and the scenes visited by our author will be read with 
interest and edification by all, especially those whose sympathies affect 
the ‘ Fatherland.’ 

Pictoriul History of England, No. 41.—The Harpers have nearly 
completed the issues of their elegant edition of this sterling publication ; 
we have often bespoke for it the patronage of our friends, and we repeat 
the assurance that it isa work unrivalled, both as to its historic accuracy 
and its peculiar attractions, as a record of the progress of the people, and 
also in its numerous pictorial embellishments. 





A PRETTY TALL STORY. 

Mr, Editor :—You have in your city an original story teller—a complete 
Munchausen, who never falters or skips a word if likely to injure his sto- 
ry. He is, I believe, employed at the market officially. When he “ set- 
tles” with the * corporation,” he gives them the bulk and weight (cents) of 
his collections, and keeps the brighter portion (silver) for his services, 

I had returned from Phil. to New York, and stopped at the —— Hotel, 
about seven o’clock P.M. I was standing upon the steps of the Hotel 
Conversing with the Landlord, surrounded by several * verdant” looking 
youths, who evidently were just ‘out of the bush,” when whom 
should we see approach, but C——, the genius of the market above refer- 
red to. I had not seen him for several weeks, and was cautioned by the 
Landlord not to recognize him, and we would have some fun. As soon as 
he was near enough, the Landlord accosted him with, “* Ah! Mr, C—~—, 
when did you return from Rockaway ?” 

** Just arrived, Sir,” 

** Any news?” 

“* None of importance—caught a shark to-day !”” 

** Ah! how long was it?” 

** Twenty five feet, Sir!” 

** How much did it weigh ?” 

** Eleven tons and a half!” 

By this time the listeners gathered close about C—~, but not a smile was 
to be seen upon his countenance, or anything to denote that he was telling 
aught but the truth. 

“* By the way, Major,” continued C——, * I forgot to tell you that we had 
found the N. Y. Brass Band. You recollect when I came up last week, I 
told you they took their instruments with them, and went out ina sail boat. 
The boat was seen to capsize, and they were supposed to be lost; but when 
we opened the shark we caught to-day, we found them all alive and hearty, 
their liquor bottle empty, and Peterson, the bugler, setting near the gills 
playing, ** Come rest in this bosom !/” Renx. 
Norwicnu, March 13, 1848. 





A Gascon officer, hearing some one celebrating the exploits i 
who in two assaults upon a town had killed a men with his oun 
‘* Bah,” said he, “I would have youto know that the Very mattresses I 
sleep upon are stuffed with nothing else but the whiskers of those whom I 
have sent to slumber in the other world!” 





cess. Jim C row Rice opens on Monday next, for ten nights. | 
} 





—— 


Chess Plaver’s Chronicic. - 


Problem No 4 
By H. G. J. (of Westport.) 
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White to play, and Draw in three moves. 
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Solution to Problem No. 3. 





White. Black. 
1} KE P4 QP 1 
2RtoKBa4 P tks R 
3 B checkmates. 





Game No. 4. 
Played by Correspondence, between the Chess Clubs of Washington and 
New York, in the year 1839. : : 
{From Mr. Agnel’s new work—‘ Chess for Winter Evenings.”] 





White. Black. | White. Black. 
Washington. New York. Washington. New York. 
1KP2 K P2 17 KtoKR QBtoK 3 
2K KttoB3 Q KttoB3 18 Q Kt to Q 2 Castles 
3QP2 P tks P 19 QKttoQB4 Btks Kt 
4KBtooQB4 QtoKB3* 20 BtkeB K Kt to K R3 
5 Castles QP1 21 Btks Kt t Q Kt tks B 
6QBP1 PtoQ6 22 Btks KBP KRPtl 
7 KKttoK Kt5+ Q KttoK 4 23 Q Kt P 2 K Kt P 2 
SKBtoQKthchQBP1 24 B checks K to Q Kt 
9KBP2 QKttoK Kt5 | 25 KttoK B6 K toR 
10K BteoQB4 QKttoKR3 26 QRP 2 QRtoQ7 
11 KP1 Q home 27QRP 1 QtoQ Kt4 
12 Btks PatQ3 QPtks K P 28 QtoK 3 QRtoK7 
13 P retakes K Bto K 2 29 QtksK KtP QtksKP 
i4 K KttoK 4 Q KttoK Kt5 | 30 QtoK Kt7 K Rto K Kt 
15QBtoKB4 KRP2Q 31 Q tks B § 
[16 QtoKB3 QtoQ Kt3ch 


New York gave mate in four moves. 

* The New York players adopt here a defence invented by McDonnel, 
and considered sound both by that celebrated player and his scientific com- 
petitor De La Bourdonnais. Modern analysis has pronounced it danger- 
ous, and inferior to replying with K B toQ’B 4. 

t This and White’s subsequent move seem premature. 


B 4, and Washington cannot take Kt without losing Q. 
§ Washington cannot take the proffered Bishop without losing the game. 
One would naturally expect to find games by correspondence exempt from 


his recent visit to Europe, especially the classic land of Burns and Scott. | flaws of this kind ; experience, however, haa gone far to prove that, even 


under such circumstances, oversights will sometimes be committed. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

“ Chess for Winter Evenings.”—By H. R. Agnel, of West Point. —D. 
Appleton & Co , New York.—We have much pleasure in being able to an- 
nounce the appearance of this lo.ig expected work, and also in congratu- 
lating both the author and the publisher on the style in which it has been 
produced. So far as the former is concerned, his aim is rather to lead on 
the beginner by insensible degrees, and an agreeable route to moderate 
proficiency, than by adopting the forcing, or cramming system, to attempt 
to make a Philidor of him, before he is well acquainted with the first prin- 
ciples of the gam e. In pursuing tkis course, Mr. Agnel’s views have been 
happily and ably carried out; and he has succeeded in compiling a book 
which will be found an able instructor to the learner, and an agreeable and 
useful companion tothe more advanced player,—while the entertaining 
stories which it also comprises on subjects compatible with the general 
tendency of the work—and the very beautiful engravings with which these 
stories are illustrated, will render it a desirable and ornamental addition 
to the library of the general reader. 

American Chess Magazine.—By C. H. Stanley.—R. Martin, 170 Broad- 


way. The first (and /ast) volume of this Magazine may be now procured, 
on application tothe publisher. As a general record of the doings of Chess 
Players in this part of the world, as weil as in Europe, this work is cer- 
tainly worthy of a place in the library of every amateur, Its appearance, 
also, is certainly in its favor, although when in good practice, its Editor 
was generally considered an ugly customer—particularly as seen from the 
opposite side of a chess-table. 











TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

L. N.—You will find Chess play night/y at the Carlton House; you 
probably over-rate your capabilities. We have no doubt you will meet 
halt a dozen players there, who can beat your head off. 

S. G.—In all cases, such as that in point, (a Queen against a Rook,) s0 
soon as either party chooses to commence counting, if mate be not effect- 
ed within fifty moves, the game must be considered as drawn. All bets, 
therefore, stand off, in the present instance. 





ce —s —_————_——_ 





TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


IVE DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVRYGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF} 


TEN DOLLARS 


W411 entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and @ 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘‘ NaroLeon or tHe Tun.” 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ‘‘ La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), asin their Mateh in Harmess. 





BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEViATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, | MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 
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A Gascon in proof of his nobility, asserted, that in his father’s castle the 
— no — ae but the batons.of the different mareschals of France ONE meet AR will be one ER EES. of an advertisement not ex] 
elonging to his family. soodng Son Mage. ; 
——— Extrac ftheE beh Doll h. 
A Gascon preacher stopped short in the pulpit: it was in vain that he | Letters relating to the Editerial Depertmentand to Bloodstock, to be addressed 
scratched his head,—nothing would come out. friends,” said he, as | 9 YM TJiating to the busi ing erders, subscriptions, ®0) 
he walked quietly down tie pulpit stairs, ** my friends, I pity you, for you for the paper, tobe addressed to the Publisher: Sonn i Rissasee. " 
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